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	1. Tags and Warnings!

TAGS! AND WARNINGS!

I also have this story on wattpad and these are just my massive tags!

**TAGS!**

Underfell Au / Underswap Au

CHARACTERS!  
>UfPapyrus, UfSans, UfGrillby, OtherRandom UfCharacters,  
>UsPapyrus, UsSans, OtherRandom UsCharacters

UfPapyrus- Older bro / UfSans- Younger Bro... _Because I said so... _

**ABUSE-WARNING! **/**Abuse, Severe Abuse, Drunk Abuse, Human Sexual Abuse?, Monster Sexual Abuse **

**TRIGGER-WARNING!** / **Second-hand embarrassment, Cursing, Breakdowns, Screaming depression, Attempted Murder, Suicidal thoughts, Suicide Mention, Non-con, Sexual abuse, Close rape, Almost rape, Maybe some other stuff I can't think of right now... **

UNIVERSE-CROSSOVER! / **_  
>Fluff<em>****, ****_  
>HoneyMustard<em>****,****  
>Adorable UfSans moments, <strong>**_  
>No Fontcest...maybe...depends<em>****,  
>Homesick UfSans,<br>Sick/flu UfSans, Nurse UsSans(^w^).**

UfSans is alittle OCC... For some reason to some people, even though these aren't even cannon characters, people are like he can't be this way... but I just couldn't resists...(He's more innocent in this fic but not like babybones innocent... XD) so sorry about that!

UfSans!/ Smol, Adorbs, Embarrassed-easily, Anxiety is a bitch with him, Kind of innocent, Not a cinnamon bun but just doesn't know much..., Wants to be happy!, Feels alone and weak, Hides his feelings and anxiety, And a big CUDDLIER(0w0)

UfPapyrus!/ Asshole, Abusive, Jealous, Guilty, Tsundere, Awkward af, angered-easily, but also Over-Protective, Hates Grillby...(I wonder why...T-T)


	2. Chapter 1 Waiting!

**Warning:**  
>Cursing<br>Abuse

It was 3am... 2 more hours and Papyrus would come and kick his lazy ass out of bed... Well if he still had a bed... Papyrus kind of some how threw it out the window... and then burned it... Sans thought about how that was possible. To somehow get a mattress out of the small window in his room without damaging the walls... and let out a sad chuckle. How he missed his cruddy and lumpy mattress. It was better than sleeping on the cold and hard floor with no blanket and just a small pillow.

Papyrus had destroyed it because he was mad about Sans sleeping a lot. 'So throwing my mattress out the window was the best way to help me stop sleeping as much during the day?' He thought to himself and was still confused of how that would help, but he assumed it worked, only not really... because now instead of sleeping all night and day, he only seemed to get sleep during the day at his station... He was awake most of the night. It was just so damn cold without a blanket. Plus his nightmares kept getting worse and worse. He looked over at the clock annoyed... 

3:16... 1 hour and 44 minutes to go and then he'd get his usually morning wake-up call. He hated his life but he felt he was lucky. You know you're lucky when your brothers with The Great Papyrus! Sans thought his brother was so cool. Even though Papyrus got angry with him a lot, Sans still thought he was cool. He loved Papyrus but would never say that out loud or to him because he learned from a book at the librarby that it was weakness to share your feelings and your problems with others. Besides Sans didn't want to burden his brother with his problems. Sans couldn't fix them so he figured no one really could.

3:52... "Sigh* I wish I didn't have to feel like this all the time. I know I'm a burden and nothing but trash but still I-

BAM! The door nearly came off it's hinges as a tall figured loomed in the door way only to stomp with full force into the room scaring the living crap out of Sans. He wanted to cry he was so startled.

'B-But! It's not even 5! So wh-' Sans was cut from his thoughts as a hand was placed around his throat bone and he was slammed into the wall. He clasped onto Papyrus's large hand to try and stop him from chocking the life out of him. Papyrus wasn't even phased by it as he yelled in Sans face, **"I AM SICK AND TIRED OF YOU BEING NOTHING BUT _PATHETIC, LAZY, TRASH!_" **

Sans almost let out a sniffle but held it in. "B-Boss! Gah* P-Pl-Peas sto-"  
>He was cut short of his plea as Papyrus threw him to the floor full force causing Sans hit his head on the corner of the dresser in the corner of his room. Sans tried to catch his breathe as tears from the emotional shock and pain dared to spill. He was not going to cry in front of brother.<p>

"TODAY WE START GETTING UP AN HOUR EARLIER THAN USUAL! ALRIGHT!? REMEMBER!? LIKE I SAID YESTERDAY!" Sans looked up at Papyrus with fear. "Al-Alright.. br- Boss! ARRRGGG*" Papyrus landed a kick to his stomach and went to exit the room. "Oh, yeah, by the way... You can skip breakfast today since you thought you'd be sleeping in... MAYBE NEXT TIME YOU'LL LEARN TO LISTEN! IS THAT CLEAR" Sans could only nod as he struggled to breathe from the intense blow. With that said he slammed the door so hard one of the hinges really did break.

After Sans couldn't hear foot steps anymore. He laid on the floor and let it all out. He sobbed quietly and sniffled as he contemplated on life. 

"N-No one cares a-about me... *hic* So-so why d-do I even tr-try?" He cried on the floor feeling weak and pathetic. "I-I ju-just want som-someone to a-appreciate my existence. *sniff* W-why is that so ha-ard... *Sniff* ...but wh-why would anyone want someone like... like me... alive... *sob* *Hic*"  
>He sobbed a little longer an- "SANS! IF YOU'RE NOT DOWN HERE IN THE NEXT 2 MINUTES! <strong>I SWEAR TO ASGORE! YOU'LL BE SORRY!" <strong>

Sans let out a shocked gasped as he jumped to his feet to get ready for the day...** and boy, was it going to be a day...  
><strong>

Authors note...

Yeah... Oh god this was not how I thought this would come out for the first Chapter and I know, it's so freaking short! I'm angry at myself but I think it's good at least for my first fic... I hope you enjoyed and stay tuned. I'll probably update frequently because I'm still a low life in school and I am on spring break! ^-^ see ya, for now!


	3. Chapter 2 A different Day!

Damn, this is depressing... Oh well! LET'S GO!  
><span><strong>WARNING: <strong>  
><span><em>Very<em>_ mild_ non-con assault.  
>Cursing.<p>

Sans ran down the steps of Papyrus's house almost tripping which earned him a frustrated sigh from his brother. (Yep, it's that bad, Sans can't even say this is his house or theirs... just Papyrus's house... Pap's is an ass! T-T)

"Let's go AND if I catch you sleeping at your station, you won't get dinner either and I mean it Sans!" "O-Ok Boss..."  
>"Go on, I'm not walking you to your stand, I've got better things to do!"<p>

"Y-Yeah... Bye..." As Sans walked out of the house his expression changed to stone-cold. This was a great tactic to keep other monsters away. Sans didn't have friends anyways so there was no reason to act like a friendly monster. Not that that was a good thing. In this world, it's kill or be killed and Sans has never killed nor been killed. He could at least try to make friends but that's highly unlikely... because he wasn't aloud to go to Grillby's unless his brother was in a partially good mood... He was all alone in this small underground.

The only places he was aloud to be was at his sentry station and at Pap's house. He couldn't even call the place where he lived 'his' for crying out loud. Papyrus hated him and he knew it. 'Why does he even put up with me... I'm useless and he doesn't really need me for anything, so why hasn't he turned me to dust...' Sans thought to himself.  
>'Sigh* I don't get it... If I was him, I would've gotten rid of me before I became an even bigger disappointment than I already am... What good am I!? I'm just a 1HP monster that's getting in everyone's way. I'm, I'm... JUST- *BUMP!*<p>

Sans fell to the ground looking up to see an unfamiliar and large monster looking down at him with an angry expression.  
>"Hey! Watch it, Brat! Or I'll squish you like the bug you are!"<br>"S-sorry..." Sans apologized under his breathe. Sans learned it was better to just avoid rather than make things worse, so he apologized. Papyrus wouldn't apologize. He'd be all cool and kill this asshole. Sans walked passed the monster feeling the daggers being stared into the back of his head. Who was that guy? Sans thought.

Finally! He made it to his station, thankfully unharmed. He kept what Papyrus said deep in the front of his mind. He knew Papyrus was serious... He really was hungry though. This isn't the first time Papyrus hasn't let him eat breakfast before, not that that was a big deal because what he did give Sans to eat certainly wasn't enough. 'Well on the bright side, at least I'll be more liable to stay awake now that I'm hungry. Maybe Boss will even let me go to Grillby's if I do good today!' Sans thought happily to himself not trying to get his hopes up but it was a good thought.

He was scared of Papyrus, even if he didn't want to admit it... He was. Every time he saw Papyrus he prepared himself because he knew he'd at least get smacked for messing up when he was near. His ribs and head and throat really hurt now because of the collision this morning. He was sure he'd feel more pain in other places after the day was over. When he got home he would have to clean and make dinner even though the house was already clean and Papyrus hated his cooking. Usually Papyrus would cook food for himself and make Sans fend for himself. Sans couldn't really cook and sometimes wouldn't even bother and just went to sleep hungry. He was just really short and couldn't reach the stove that well. This morning was terrible which meant he probably would be going to sleep hungry again...

"Hey you! Brat!" The big guy from earlier yelled.  
>Sans yelped out of surprise and was instantly scared at the sight of the guy. Now that he could see the guy a bit better, he could see he was tall, broad, had brown fur, and basically looked like some kind of bull type monster.<p>

"I was hoping you'd go to some secluded area... Is there anyone here with you? You know it's dangerous to be alone right? Especially... When your so small and weak." The guy said with a disturbing tone and grin.

Sans wanted to run. To get the hell out of there and just run to his brother. He just wanted to be hugged and told he was safe and that no one was going to hurt him. That dream came short as the large monster grabbed him and threw him across the path from his station up against a tree.

"I guess I'll have to teach you your place. Walking around like you are a threat makes me want to puke. I could see right pasted your stone-face expression when you fell to the ground shaking! 1HP monsters are useless and don't deserved to live in a world like this! I will just be putting you out of your mercy! You cocky Bitch!" The bull guy spat.  
>Sans wanted to cry and just beg this guy to stop but then he started thinking. 'Maybe Papyrus will be happier that I'm gone and not only that he wouldn't even have to go through the trouble to kill me so I guess... I'm ok with this...' Sans relaxed waiting on the final blow that would end his pathetic life.<p>

"Of course... There are other ways to make 1HP's like yourself useful... yes... I think I'd like to take you home." The bull guy grinned evilly.

"H-Huh!? W-why!?" Sans was scared again, if this guy didn't kill him then what would he do to Sans if he took him to his house. Sans was confused and scared now and wanted Papyrus to come and save him. He was so pathetic. He couldn't even fend for himself.  
>"Hmm... Of course... It would be pretty difficult to fuck a skeleton, especially a 1HP skeleton. Can you make pussy out that magic of yours."<p>

Sans didn't understand half the crap this guy was saying now. The bull man went to put his hand up Sans shirt making Sans uncomfortably startled. He started whining and tried grabbing his hand.

"Oh come on brat! I'M NOT EVEN GETTIN STARTED!" He slapped Sans across the face making him quiet... "There! That's better! Now I just need you to create me a toy to enter. Come on, I know you can!" He went to resume his actions...

"p..a.." Sans whispered making the bull monster stop and move inward to hear what Sans said.  
>"What Brat? Couldn't hear ya! Was that a beg!?"<br>"pa...p..!" Sans chocked.  
>"WHAT!?" The beast monster raised his hand ready to hit Sans.<strong><br>**

**"PAPYRUS!" **Sans yelled with all he had in him. The beast man tried to cover Sans mouth and rapidly started punching him in the face, chest, stomach, legs, anywhere! Sans squirmed so the beast man had a hard time covering his mouth.

Sans continued to yell through the intense punching, **"PAPYR- ARRG PAPYRUS! AGGGGHH PAP- UGG! PA- ACK! PAPYRUS! PAP- PAPYRUS! PL-PLEASE! UGH! ACK!"  
><strong>

Sans continued to call for help...

But nobody ca-

**"DON'T YOU FUCKING TOUCH MY BABY BROTHER!" ****  
><strong>

Was all Sans heard as in an instant, the punching stopped but the pain remained as Sans curled up and whimpered. All he could do was whimper in pain and whisper Papyrus under his breathe. He heard a struggle and looked over his shoulder, with a bruise mouth and eye sockets all he could see was the bull guy being took down by his brother.

It went silent as Papyrus was ready to turn this guy to dust. The bull guy was pinned.  
>"Wh-Who the hell are you!?"<p>

"I AM THE GREAT PAPYRUS! I THOUGHT MY NAME WOULD'VE GOTTEN AROUND TO EVERYONE BY NOW BUT OH WELL! I'M DONE PLAYING GAMES! THIS ENDS NOW!"

"why!?"

"URRR! I'M KILLING YOU! I DON'T CARE ABOUT YOU BEGGING!"

"I'm not but I just got one question!?" The bull guy yelled in strains.  
>"What...?" Papyrus became skeptical.<p>

"WHY IS SOMEONE LIKE YOU TRYING TO SAVE THIS PATHETIC LITTLE BITC- " and without a second thought Papyrus's Gaster blaster destroyed the bull guy in an instant.

After this guys dust spread on the ground Papyrus looked over at his battered brother.

"...SANS!"  
>Sans tried to set up but fell back onto the snowy surface, "B-boss."<p>

Authors note...

Hey, it was actually longer this time. I'm proud of myself even tho I'm still trash! :D The best kind of trash! Anyways I hope you guys liked this... There may be a tiny hint of fluff in the next chapter! But Papyrus is still going to be ass until further notice. He can be sweet sometimes. the only reason he let his emotions go so easily was because that was a secluded place and he knew he'd be killing this asshole who tried to assault his baby bro! Underswap will come soon so, don't worry :) ALL DA HONEY AND MUSTARD WILL POUR INTO THE SAPPY FLUFF JAR SOON! Idk but see ya guys!


	4. Chapter 3 There's a little good

Man am I throwing them out tonight! YEAH BABY!  
>Also... <strong>FLUFF!<strong>  
>and language!<p>

"*Cough, Cough*" It was silent on the way back. Sans would occasionally cough a few times as he was being carried home to Papyrus's house unconscious. Sans was sleeping soundly and was warm due to the close contact and the scarf that had draped over him as he mumbled small, soft, adorable noises. His brother was examining his form. (Damn, it was just so cute! OwO)

**PAPYRUS POV**

"Damn it! Sans! You never fail to disappoint!" Papyrus wasn't really angry at Sans... Just angry...  
>'...Although it wasn't your fault, I guess...' *Thinking back on the situation...*<p>

'Errr. THAT BASTARD! How dare he think he would honestly get away with doing something like that to my brother. AND HOW DARE I LET MY EMOTIONS GO LIKE THAT!? What if I was in public! Damn it Sans!  
><em><strong>"DON'T YOU FUCKING TOUCH MY <span>BABY <span>BROTHER!****" **_  
>UGH! I can't believe I yelled that out loud! I've got to stop being weak!...' *A warm, red blush forms on his cheeks.*<p>

*Looks down at a damaged and beaten Sans who cuddles closer to his chest and makes a soft soothing noise that shows he obviously comfy and relaxed.*

Papyrus's mouth curled up a little on on the right end... then frowns, "...He does look comfortable... and severely damaged. I should've tied that bastard up and put his head on a stake and put it up in the middle of Snowdin! I think I'll do that to my next victim who thinks they got the guts to hurt my brother... or mess with me! But that would be stupid, to mess with THE GREAT PAPYRUS!"

"Ugh... Stars I'm so angry! Why am I so angry? I know I've got more self-control than this, maybe when I reach Snowdin I'll straighten up! NO! I need to quit this! I'm stronger than this! I shouldn't have to be angry about something as dumb as this! Well... I mean, wouldn't anyone though? UGH! I wonder when my rage started... Am I really mad at Sans? ...ERRRR!" So many questions...

'Now that I think back on it...'

**_~Flashback about 10 minutes ago~ Back to my POV  
><em>**

Papyrus watched Sans as he left the house to go to work. Papyrus went the opposite way to work and was there in about 15 minutes. Papyrus usually walked Sans to his station so he wouldn't get his pathetic ass killed or fall asleep but after what happened this morning, he didn't feel like looking at Sans. He was so mad, he could've done a lot worse.

'Maybe I should've walked Sans to his station. That trash better not be asleep. I meant it when I said no dinner... Why the hell am I even worried, wait! I'm not worried! I got better things to do.'

Papyrus went through his puzzles as he re-calibrated them. Starting to think more about his pathetic excuse for a brother. '*Sigh* I guess it wouldn't hurt to check on him. After all what kind of person would I be if I didn't keep my worthless brother in check!' He thought smugly as he turned and walked towards Sans station.

He was about 7 minutes away when he suddenly heard a scream.

**"PAPYRUS!"  
><strong>

It was faint but papyrus was sure he heard it and he knew who it was coming from! He stopped. He suddenly felt a tug at his heart. He hasn't heard Sans use that name in a while... What if he was hurt.

**"PAPYR- ARRG  
><strong>

He stared running. "SANS!"**  
><strong>

**PAPYRUS! AGGGGHH  
><strong>

Becoming more faint...  
>He ran faster, his heart racing, "SANS!"<strong><br>**

**PAP- UGG! PA- ACK! PAPYRUS! PAP-**

He was so close! He could hear perfectly as they came into view**, "SANS!"  
><strong>

** PAPYRUS! PL-PLEASE! UGH! ACK!" **

**"DON'T YOU FUCKING TOUCH MY BABY BROTHER!****"** Papyrus screamed as he grabbed the beast, who turned around confused, and beat the ever living mortal fuck out of him. He would make him pay... Oh yes, he fucking would. **  
>"This is what happens to fucktards like you who think they're big and bad!"<br>**  
>He punched, kicked, slammed, and even blasted the hell out of this beast like he was nothing and even ripped one of his arms and both legs off! OwO<p>

After a long, long time of beating the fuck out of this guy...**  
><strong>

It went silent as Papyrus was ready to turn this guy to dust. The bull guy was pinned.  
>"Wh-Who the hell are you!?"<p>

"I AM THE GREAT PAPYRUS! I THOUGHT MY NAME WOULD'VE GOTTEN AROUND TO EVERYONE BY NOW BUT OH WELL! I'M DONE PLAYING GAMES! THIS ENDS NOW!"

"why!?"

"URRR! I'M KILLING YOU! I DON'T CARE ABOUT YOU BEGGING!"

"I'm not but I just got one question!?" The bull guy yelled in strains.  
>"What...?" Papyrus became skeptical.<p>

"WHY IS SOMEONE LIKE YOU TRYING TO SAVE THIS PATHETIC LITTLE BITC- " and without a second thought Papyrus's Gaster blaster destroyed the bull guy in an instant.

'No one is going to say shit about my brother as their last words... If he was more wised, I would've let him live longer, so I could torture the fuck out of him of course! Damn it, I let my anger get to me again... Oh well."

After this guys dust spread on the ground Papyrus looked over at his battered brother.

"...SANS!"  
>Sans tried to set up but fell back onto the snowy surface, "B-boss."<p>

Papyrus ran over to him to pick him up, "Sans, Hey! Get up damn it!... Ugh! Lazy bones!"

Sans only response was to cuddle up to the warmth he had be submerged in. Papyrus let out a sigh of both relief and frustration. Sans's body was cold... too cold, so papyrus took off his scarf and placed it around Sans who just made soft sounds of comfort and cuddled into the warm fabric in reply. Papyrus picked him up and started their journey home.

_**~END of adorable and VIOLENT Flashback :3~ back to Papyrus POV  
><strong>_

"Stars, Just thinking about it makes me so... MAD! Damn it I know what this feeling is..."

_~Regret...~_

"I should've tortured that bastard! I should've done so much more to him, like he did to Sans! I might've beat him to a pulp but he needed to be full out tortured."

"Well, it'll be different! I'll torture the fuck out of anyone from here on out! Forget killing! They can die a painful death! Slowly and painful! Nyeh heh heh!" 

**~Back to my POV~  
><strong>

Papyrus was so angry he couldn't see he DID torture that guy... He beat the mortal fuck out of him... You couldn't even make out his face after what Papyrus did... It was just the death part, it went fast, but that guy was bloody and in extreme pain.

Papyrus kept walking and managed a still face the rest of the way. He got strange looks when he walked by people in Snowdin with his sleeping brother in his arms. He turned the knob on the front door and walked into his house. Whispers throughout certain parts of the town began, not that Papyrus cared. All he had to do was look at them and they'd piss their pants. 

Authors Note

Well, If this chapter gave you a confused and loving kind of feeling! THEN IT WORKED! You're supposed to feel confusing because that's what Papyrus is feeling but you're also suppose to feel how freaking cute Sans is. So hope you all enjoyed... I kind of have a head ache because I've been working on this story since 5pm, it's 2:17am where I'm at... I'm sure I've made a few grammar mistakes so please tell if you any! I'll try to fix them! BOOOOOOIIIIII!


	5. Chapter 4 Bitter-Sweet!

Awww, last chapter was a little cute and HEY, WHY AM I STILL ON HERE!? IT'S LITERALLY 6:56am! Sorry guys and gals, I am actually having a "sugar-high" right now so that's why I'm back! XD

**WARNING!  
><strong>Sad Fluff.  
>Depression.<br>Talk of death.  
>Language.<p>

Papyrus walked over and laid his unconscious brother down on the lumpy, green, sofa. Sans whimpered at the lose of warmth that made Papyrus want to pick him back up. He decided against it and went into the kitchen. He got a warm bottle of mustard and came back to the sleeping and still whimpering form on the couch. He set the mustard on the little table in front of the couch ready for Sans when he awoke and went to make lunch, since dinner would come later.

Sans opened his sockets slowly. He looked around the room...  
>"Pa-Papyrus?" He rubbed his sockets in confusion as his brother walked back into the living room.<p>

"I see you're awake. I'm going to heal you now." Papyrus came over to sans which startled him.  
>"O-Ok boss..."<p>

Papyrus began healing him, " We're having spaghetti for lunch. What do you want for dinner tonight?"  
>Sans shrugged, "I-It doesn't m-matter to me..." Sans didn't look at his brother... He was really stressing because let's face it. Today SUCKED!<p>

"SANS!"  
>"H-huh?" Sans jumped at Papyrus yelling.<br>"You're really tense... You need to relax or I can't properly heal you!"  
>"O-Oh... hmmm... I'll try b-boss."<p>

He suddenly felt warm and it really relaxed him... for once. He wasn't used to this type of treatment. He figured he'd try to enjoy while it lasted.

"I-I'll let you go to Grillby's tonight... but not because of today! I just don't feel like cooking anything tonight!"

Sans smiled a little to himself, "Ok!" He said almost with cheer in his voice.

Papyrus blushed.

"Don't think that just because of what happened today, I'm gonna treat you like a little prince. You are still pathetic and you really need to be taught a lesson, but I don't feel like re-healing you when I'd get done. So, this will be a warning!" He zapped Sans with a little shock.

(You are such a tsundere bitch Papyrus! Sorry someone had to say it T-T)

Sans jumped, "O-Ow! B-Boss! That hurt..."  
>"Want it to hurt more!?" Papyrus threatened.<br>"N-no sorry..." Sans apologized and tensed a bit and almost whimpered... almost... but he was just to happy right now. 

_After a few more minutes...~_

"There... done... Also here." Papyrus handed him a bottle of mustard and got up to go check on there lunch for the day.

Sans watched him leave to go to the kitchen as he suckled on the mustard nozzle, sucking the sour contents into his mouth. Damn, did he love mustard. He smiled onto the nozzle thinking about how he gets to go to Grillby's tonight.  
>Papyrus has never been so nice to him either! That healing magic made him feel so numb, he could hardly hold the mustard bottle. Papyrus came back into the living room. "Lunch is ready! Come on!"<p>

"Yes boss!" Sans replied trying to move but was having a hard time.  
>Noticing his struggle, Papyrus sighed as he used his magic to levitate Sans off the couch.<br>"Hmm?" Sans looked at Papyrus confused.  
>"I forgot, healing magic sometimes numbs the body if there's a severe amount of damaged."<p>

Bringing Sans along, they went into the kitchen. Papyrus set Sans down in a chair next to the table.

"Just wait." Papyrus assured him as Sans looked at him.

Sans was having a hard time with the pesky mustard bottle as well. Then purple magic had cursed the bottle (You can imagine how you want this image to look in your head.) making it easier for Sans to drink, and gave him a better grip on the bottle. Papyrus held back a chuckle and blushed. It was just a mustard bottle... Sans really did act like a babybones sometimes.

Even if they were cute moments they were not good for this world. Sans needed to be stronger. Why couldn't Papyrus mold his brother the way he wanted.

Sans finished the bottle and the the timer on the stove dinged as well. "It's done! How much do you want?"  
>Sans looked at him with confusion, "I-It doesn't matter..."<br>"Alright then."

Papyrus got his plate and Sans and put them on the table. They both began to eat in silence.

Papyrus and Sans both knew what was going to happen tomorrow because it always happens like this. Something bad would happen to Sans, Papyrus would try to fix it and spoil him for the day, and then the next day Papyrus would pretend like none of it happened and would treat Sans like crap again. This happened every time something bad occurred in Sans life. Sans cherished these days, wishing they could be like this everyday. They were very rare. It's only happened 3 times.

Sometimes Sans would wish that people would mess with him just so his brother would be nice to him. He felt so selfish on those days. He just wanted warmth, love, and support instead of pain, fear, and worries all the time. It is very stressful and another one of the reasons why he's so short.

No one understood him or even respected him. Everyone just either ignored him or made fun of him. His "Big boned" stature didn't help either. Not that he really was... It was his big ass jacket that made him look big. What's funny is that it's not even his jacket. It's actually Papyrus's from when he was a younger skelly. Sans can barely wear it but Papyrus let him keep it, not like he needed it anymore. Sans just couldn't understand how Papyrus puts up with him... He could've just left him out there today and Sans surely would've died because of the severe injuries and how cold his body was.

Sans knew Papyrus hated him and the only reason he was spoiling him was because he was testing him. At least that's how he saw it. He thought Papyrus was just showing him how fast happiness can be taken away and Sans was totally prepared for that. Sans was caught off guard the first time, and it left him hurt emotionally for a week. Papyrus didn't care either. The second time, also hurt him emotionally as well but Sans knew he would be prepared for this one! No matter what!

'I know he wants me to be stronger... but I just don't know how to be. I try... or at least I think I try but I'm always wrong. No matter what I do, it's wrong and now I'm at the point where I'm even a bother to myself. If this is how people feel about me then I don't want to be around anymore and I'm sure there just waiting for the day I turn to dust.' Sans thought to himself.

He wanted to ask Papyrus... How he would feel if Sans died. Would he go to his funeral... HELL! Would there even be a funeral? He questioned.

Authors note:

Hey guys! Who am I!?  
>"I'm not spoiling you because I want to or anything and it certainly has nothing to do with today..."<p>

...Tsundere bitch! T -T

Nuuuu, This chapter wasn't really that good but it's fine because...
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	6. Chapter 5 Angry Brother!

Yeeee! Imma back boiiii! Ok let's just go! I've got a hangover from hell and I just want to write!

**Warning: Cursing**, and also drunken fluff :3

'Grillby's. was. great!' Sans thought to himself as he lay on the cold floor of his room. His brother had lashed out at him after he got home last night. Sans didn't really remember much from last night, other than his bro yelling at him, or at least he thought Papyrus yelled at him, it might've been a dream... (**Note:** this was a dream, That he told his brother about what really happened with the bull guy and Papyrus got mad and beat him. :o)

Sans had apparently told him the story. The story where that guy tried to kill him because he bumped into him... It didn't blow over well. Papyrus assumed Sans was the one who started it and said he deserved what he got. Papyrus hit him and then it all went black...

Sans sighed... He wished he'd never told Papyrus the story. He did bump into that guy, so he kind of deserved what he got. Sans, however didn't feel like this was what happened... He thought of it as a dream because he didn't remember feeling any pain from the hit...

'Damn... I feel like something else happened last night! I DON'T KNOW! I don't have any marks on me, so I don't think Papyrus hit me... But if that was all a dream then... WHAT HAPPENED LAST NIGHT!' Sans tried to remember but couldn't and eventually gave up. 'Ugh... forget it...'

**~Flashback!~ What really happened, (Sans can't remember it XD)**

Sans walked into the house with a few unintelligible slurs. "B...bo.. ngg..s..s...?"

Papyrus came of the kitchen. 'Was that Sans?' He wondered.

"Sans! Where have you been! It's lik-... Sans? wha- WHAT THE HELL!? What's wrong with you!?"  
>Sans waved at him and tried to walk over to him, almost falling.<p>

"B-b..os..s! *hic* I f-freel w-weir..d..." He said as he grabbed onto Papyrus leg for support.  
>"Sans! What the hell is wrong with you!? HEY! SANS!"<br>"hm...m..m... nh..gg... I fre-el... fu..n.n..y...*he..h heh heh" Sans could only chuckle in his state of weirdness as Papyrus bent down to examine him.

"Y-You-re Drunk!?" Papyrus was shocked.

"D..ru...n.k...? Nuu.. ...!" Sans's over dramatic slur made Papyrus want to laugh. But this was no laughing matter.

Sans just wanted to go to sleep. Papyrus was so close to him. Papyrus was holding him up for support. Sans put his arms up towards Papyrus signaling him to pull Sans into an embrace. After Papyrus figured out what he wanted. He pulled Sans into his chest. 'What did he drink!?' Papyrus was freaking out. This was not good.

"Sans! What did you eat and drink at Grillby's!?"  
>"Mu...st..a..r..dd...*Heh heh... heeh" Sans chuckle. "i-sh wa-s... re..a..lly... b-urn...in..g..."<br>"*Frustrated Sigh* Sans! I knew I shouldn't have let you go there! Hopefully you won't remember this."

'I-I can't believe he's DRUNK! Damn it! I should've called Grillby! He's never been drunk... THIS BETTER HAVE BEEN AN ACCIDENT OR I SWEAR I'LL MAKE GRILLBY PAY.- wait! How did Sans even manage to get hom-'

_Dingdong*_

"Who is it!?" Papyrus yelled, frustration obviously present.  
>"Hello? This is the right house?" It was Grillby.<p>

"This is the skeleton brother's residence, right?"

"Y-Yes! Grillby what the hell are you doing here?"  
>"I brought home your brother, What are YOU doing?" He replied back with a sassy tone.<br>"Hmm... Let's see! Oh I know! Dealing with my now drunk brother!"

"Ye-yes! About that..." Grillby trailed off.  
>"It was a total accident that had taken place with another customer. I guess Sans accepted something from them..."<br>"Who... Who gave it to him?" Papyrus asked with scary tone. Whoever did obviously thought it was funny and he'd show them.

"Well... I'll tell you, but on one condition. Grillby smirked.  
>"Grillby I swear to asgore I'll-"<br>"It's not that kind of request! Geez, what type of fire do you take me for!? All you have to do is promise me that you'll let your brother come in more often."  
>"WHAT!? WHY!? AFTER ALL THIS! YOU'RE LUCKY I DON'T SHUT YOU DOWN!"<p>

"Because I've got to make money and Sans likes to go there!"  
>"Well if this the result every time then it's a NO!" Papyrus said as he spun his drunken brother around to face Grillby. Sans looked up at the fire man.<br>"Wh-..Why... ish... Gril..beh...her...e...?" Sans was confused. Grillby chuckled at Sans then looked back at Papyrus. "So you don't want to know then...?"

"*Sigh*... F-Fine! Just keep an eye on him from now on! If something like this happens again! I'll personally shut everything down!" Papyrus blushed a little at his over protective sounding request.

"Good... I figured you'd see it my way... Well, it was one of the dogs... I'm pretty sure it was Doggo who started it... He was drunk and then the rest of dog pack joined in. I guess they thought it would be a harmless prank. To send Your brother home and picture your reaction..."

"Good to know! Thanks!" Papyrus thanked him with evil intentions.  
>"Well, I'm going back to close up! See you soon Sans. Bye." All he got in reply with a hic* and sigh from Papyrus. Grillby then left.<p>

Papyrus picked Sans up and took him to the couch. Sans arms where swinging around everywhere.  
>"B...0.. s..Ss...!"<br>"Shut up Sans! This needs to pass and quick before I blow a fuse!"

It has been one hell of a day...

Papyrus left and went back to the kitchen to finish whatever he was doing.

Sans decided he was tired and desperatly rolled off the couch, groaning, he got his feet. Once he made it to the stairs, he fell on them and began to struggle. He gave up after a few attempts to get up them. He laid there a good 10 minutes.

Papyrus walked into the room with the sight of Sans so helplessly laying on the stairs whinning. Papyrus sighed with aggravation, 'What am I going to do with him!' He thought as he picked Sans up to take him to his room.  
>"You're Hopeless!" The only reply he got a soft noise and a nuzzle to his neck.<p>

**_~Morning...~_**

Sans was still a bit numb from the healing magic and the mustard he consumed last night didn't help. It was 3:58... 2 minutes and he'd get his morning beating...

He started trembling. He knew Papyrus was going to hurt him. He hated it, Papyrus was just so violent and mean to him. He just wanted a brother that cared. His brother is violent, abuses him, sometimes he even ignores Sans in public like he doesn't even exists. It hurt Sans to feel like this. Always feeling like trash that's stuck to the bottom of Papyrus's shoe. Of course there were those three times. When those days days came, Sans felt like maybe Papyrus does care about him a little...

"GODDAMN IT!" Papyrus yelled from down stairs making Sans jump.

"I DON'T GIVE A FUCK ABOUT WHAT THE KINGS GOT TO SAY! WE ARE GOING THROUGH WITH THIS PLAN! IF WE DON'T, THE WHOLE FUCKING UNDERGROUND WILL FALL IN ON ITSELF!" Papyrus was obviously talking to someone and was pissed off. He was probably talking to someone on the phone, Sans thought as he continued to wait on his brothers arrival to beat him.

*CRACK!* *SHATTER!*

It went silent. 'Did Papyrus b-break something?' Sans wondered in worry.

_Footsteps._

'Ohohg-godOhgodOgodOhgodNonononono...'

**BAM!***

"SANS! GET UP NOW LAZY BO-" Papyrus was cut off at the display of his brother sitting in the corner of the room cowering away.

"COWERING AWAY WON'T STOP ME SANS! GET UP NOW AND GET TO WORK BEFORE I UNLEASH 7 DIFFERENT HELLS UPON YOU! I'M SO MAD I COULD JUST- EEEEEERRRRRRR! YOU BETTER GO **NOW!**"

Sans only response was a shocked inhale and then got up and ran passed his bro and out the door not even noticing the shattered phone on the wall.

Today was going to be a terrible day! Papyrus was very angry and Sans knew how these days went. He didn't even get to eat breakfast. Another day hungry, he presumed. He dreaded coming back home.

Finally at his work station, thankfully having no collisions today, he sat down on the wooden stool and just thought. 'What am I going to do when I get home? Papyrus is really mad... hmmm... I can't take much of this anymore. I just want it to end. It's been a while since Papyrus has actually been really mad...'

Authors note... ALSO! just so everyone knows! This story is also on Wattpad! :D
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	7. Chapter 6 Realizations

Ugh, I hope I haven't destroyed or made this story boring for you guys! I apologize in advance if I have! That last chapter was as bad as Sans's drunk stair climbing skills. :/ Well LET'S DO THIS!  
><strong>Warning:<br>Severe abuse  
>Language<br>Sans bashing :(**

Sans sat at his working station... It was 6:38... It was getting dark and soon he'd have to go home. He didn't want to, he didn't like when his brother was mad. He knew if he didn't go home before 7 then Papyrus would be even more mad and would come to find him.

Sitting there for another 10 minutes, he decided to start back home.

"I CAN'T BELIEVE THEY WENT AGAINST ME LIKE THAT! HOW DARE THEY!? ERRR! THEY'LL SEE WHEN THIS PLACE GOES DOWN!" Papyrus spat as he kicked the coffee table into the left wall of the house. "IT'S FUCKING 6:59! WHY THE HELL ISN'T HE HOME!?"

Papyrus stormed out of the house. Scaring other monsters that dared to get close to him. "GET NEAR ME AND I'LL FUCKING DUST YOU ALL!" He yelled making the people shake and run away. Just as he turned to go to Sans station he bumped into something. Out of reflex he hit what bumped him.

"A-ACK!" The creature fell to the ground. He looked up at the monster with piercing red eyes.  
>"Pa- Bo-Boss!" Sans's white pupils shrunk to pinpricks in sockets of black nothingness. He was terrified by how angry Papyrus was.<p>

"THERE YOU ARE! YOU'RE LATE SANS!"

"I-I'm sorry! B-Boss! I Tr-tried to get... back bu-" Sans was cut off as he was struck by a hand **hard.  
><strong>He brought his hand up to the area that had been struck almost letting a sniffle out. Then his arm was pulled and he was yanked up dangling in the air.

"B-Boss!? I-It hurts!"  
>"OH YOU THINK THIS HURTS! JUST WAIT AND SEE WHEN I GET YOU INTO THE HOUSE! I THINK YOU NEED TO BE PUNISHED! I'M SICK OF YOUR LAZINESS AND ITS BEEN AWHILE SINCE YOU'VE FELT REAL PAIN!"<p>

The next thing Sans knew was him being pulled and then thrown hard onto the floor of there house. Falling on pieces of glass and plastic from the phone that had been shattered this morning. He tried to get up but the glass dug into his bony little hands.

"IF YOU THINK WHAT THAT GUY DID TO YOU WAS BAD! YOU HAVEN'T EVEN FELT PAIN! YOU BETTER NOT TRY TO RUN! OR THIS WILL BE A LOT WORSE!"  
>Sans whimpered... Papyrus walked up to him and kick him sliding him across more glass and into the corner the wall. He was trapped, closed in, his first instinct was to ball up.<br>Papyrus slammed the door shut.

"YOU ARE JUST SO **WORTHLESS! **YOU** TRASH!**" He yelled in Sans face yanking him and throwing him up against the wall, punching him in the face a few more times.

"Arg! AHH! ST-OP! PL-PLEASE! HACK*" Sans begged hacking up bone marrow (blood in this case.) while more punches were thrown.

Sans brought his arms up to try and hide his face from the punches. This was a big mistake because as soon as Papyrus's iron glove came down to hit him again. He hit Sans arm literally snapping it almost in half. Papyrus's gloves were pure iron. Made for combat.

"**A-AARGGG!**" Sans yelled out, then being thrown to the ground again and kicked multiple times.

"WHY DO I EVEN PUT UP WITH YOU!? YOU'RE SO **STUPID AND LAZY!** **I** **CAN'T STAND YOU!** _**  
>I HATE YOU!<strong>_" Papyrus yelled at Sans, who was now broken on the floor.

"I-I'M SO-SORRY! B-BOSS! PLEA-"

"DID I SAY YOU COULD SPEAK!? HUH TRASH!?" Papyrus wrapped his hand round Sans small neck bone and squeezed.  
>"G-GlAH! *COUGH* PA..P-"<br>"WHEN DID I ALLOW YOU TO CALL ME THAT HUH!? YOU NEVER LISTEN." Papyrus took his sharp clawed glove and swiped it down Sans rib cage cutting through his jacket and shirt and into his ribs. Sans let out a shriek of pain. The sensation was indescribable. The claws scraping his soul so close to destroying it and breaking off some of his ribs in the process. Sans felt like he'd become nothing but dust any second now. He couldn't take this pain. Papyrus dropped Sans as he curled up, Tremors rocking him, throwing up foam and red magic.

"*HAck* HHHHGG! *Cough*" Sans gagged as he was kicked again.

"LOOK AT YOU! YOU'RE **PATHETIC! **CAN'T EVEN TAKE A SHOT TO THE RIBS WITHOUT GIVING UP! WHERES ALL THAT FIGHT IN YA!? OH WAIT! YOU NEVER HAD ANY BECAUSE YOU'RE NOTHING BUT A COWARD! YOU DIDN'T EVEN TRY TO DEFEND YOURSELF THAT DAY! DID YOU!?"

Sans remained curled up in a ball, small pleas under his breathe spread throughout the now destroyed house.

Sans soul burned and he could feel magic oozing out of it and clutched his chest. Breathing heavy and throwing up once again as he quivered under the immense pain he was subjected to.

Papyrus kicked hard one last time. "GO TO YOUR ROOM! I DON'T WANNA SEE YOU ANYMORE TONIGHT! IS THAT CLEAR!?"

"... Y- *Cough* ye-s b-bosss..."

"Err! I- STARS- I HATE YOU! YOU'RE SO WORTHLESS!" Papyrus walked out of the house and slammed the door.

Sans tried to get up the best that he could. Standing half way, he stopped to look over at the door where Papyrus had just left. He sniffled. He walked over to the stairs and dragged himself up them and into his room. Bone marrow oozing from his nose hole and freshly made cracks that Papyrus made. He shut the door. He stood there awhile before letting lose more contents from his aching 'stomach area.' He collapsed up against the door under pressure and gravity. He checked for massive injuries... Only to find there was a lot.

He cringed and whimpered when he felt of his arm. It was broke and about to snap off. He sniffled and flinched. He felt for ribs and noticed some were gone and had large amounts of bone marrow drizzling from them. He gasped* then large tears started rolling down his cheeks, bright red and mixed with marrow coming from the cuts. He was so helpless. He shook and trembled bringing his small, cut open hands that still had glass in them. It stung and he wanted the pain to go away. Every time he moved his finger, he'd flinch from the pain it induced.

"*Sniff* I-I'm sorry I-I'm Use..les..s... *Sob*"

Sans couldn't take it anymore. He wanted to just reach out and get help but he knew he couldn't because no one cared about him. This world was fucked up! Everyone hated each other and no one would care about a 1HP monster in trouble. They'd probably just finish the job if he went to anyone. Papyrus hates him. He wants nothing to do with him. Sans began to hyperventilate. He broke down.

"*LOUD SOB* I'M S-SO *HIC* I'M SO SRYY! SO-SRRY! I'M SORRY! *HIC* Ngghh.. *Sob* I'M S-SO USEL.. HEH... ESSS! *HIC* AN..D ... SO **STU..PID!**.. AH... HUH...AHHHH! *SOB*" He cried loudly pushing his hands into the hard, cold, wood floor of his room at his sides eventually covering his face, over flowing with red tears. He crawled away from the door the best he could and just laid there. Intense Tremors that were so intense, they actually hurt and caused him to stop breathing for a period of time and then release. It really is a pitiful sight. :(

"*Sob* I-I HO-HOPE I TURN TO **DUST!**" He cried.
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	8. Chapter 7 A terrible week

OMG! SANS! I love him! No matter what version... I take it back. I. HATE. SANZY! He is the worst of them all! T-T  
>Note: I added a part to this... This is basically a summary of what has happened the past 4 days!.<p>

4 days have passed... and have been nothing but pure hell!

Papyrus has been so angry and pissy this week taking it all out on Sans. Treating him like an abandoned piece of trash. He Ignored Sans... until he needed a punching bag of course. Then he would ignore him again. If Sans needed something, he'd have to do it himself even if it was impossible and he had to give up on it. Papyrus** refused** to help him. If Sans tried asking, he got smacked.

Papyrus has tortured the fuck out of his little brother. Not caring in the slightest. He would trash the house and make Sans clean it, only to trash it again. He made Sans work until his hands bleed bone marrow. He would hit him for fun and at random. Sans was always so scared when Papyrus walked by him, not knowing if he was going to get hit or not, which most of the time he. Papyrus would laugh whenever Sans flinched as he walked by. Pure fear, that's what he wanted to see.

Papyrus won't even heal Sans after he beats him. Sans tries to heal himself which takes a lot of magic that he doesn't even have... He can't summon a lot of magic together because of lack of food and sleep. So he had to suffer with old injuries and then new injuries. He decided to only use magic on his legs and arms, so he could move and use his hands. If Sans ever got into another squabble like he had been, he was sure it'd be the last of his. There was no way he would be able to defend himself.

Even the residents of Snowdin felt bad for the small skeleton, but no one dared to provoke Papyrus. That would be a death wish. So they ignored him but sometimes Sans would find letters and small baskets of food at his sentry station. He hasn't found out who it is but if Papyrus knew... Sans could see why they didn't leave there name and hid the basket under the stand. He would silently thank that person under his breathe before he ate. That was his only meal for the day unless he tried to cook, but he was afraid Papyrus would do something.

Sans doesn't even bother talking anymore... unless Papyrus comes up to start beating the fuck out of him. He'd only beg because if he didn't then Papyrus wouldn't stop. He had his hood pulled over head most of the time to hide his face. He didn't want anyone to see him like, 'that' but it only pissed Papyrus off even more.

He just shut down. He wouldn't even eat unless Papyrus forces him too. Because Papyrus never sees him eat and so he makes Sans eat burnt or even expired food from the fridge... There where so many left overs that some had expired... That was Sans's meal every couple days besides the small baskets at his station.

What's even more crazy is that Sans hasn't cried at all during this torture... well not in front of Papyrus anyways... which Papyrus was always near him, so he's been holding it all in.

Calls have been made. Not a single one was answered. Eventually the space to leave voice mails had filled up and no more could be made. Grillby called, worried something happened because Sans didn't show up at the bar at all and everyone knows about Papyrus's big 'Up Roar.' Papyrus didn't bother answering... He didn't care about anything anymore. Soon the underground was going to collapse anyways so why bother.

'They'll see, they'll all see...' He thought to himself as he laid on the couch looking up at the ceiling.  
>6:48... Sans would be home soon. He didn't care. Sans was a joke, a weakling! He didn't deserve any respect.<p>

Papyrus reached down and picked up a beer bottle up and took a swig. He was drunk and... angry. He threw the now empty bottle at the TV stand, smashing the bottle and the TV into a thousand pieces.

"Sans will clean it... so fuck it!"He grabbed another bottle of beer.

"I swear I can't stand that idiot! Why do I put up with him! There's nothing he's good for!"

He took a swig.  
>"I can't wait to see this place fall! THAT WILL SHOW EM ALL!" He yelled his face falling over to look at the TV stand where he had thrown the previous bottle. There was a picture frame face down sitting on the stand... Curious, he got up sloppily and walked over, picking the frame up to look at it. It was a picture of him... and Sans. Sans looked so... small and happy standing next to his tall and scary brother. It had terrible writing at the bottom of it. "Skelebros!" It was so cheesy and looked like a babybones had wrote it. He looked at the little skeleton one last time before throwing the picture into the wall.<p>

Papyrus frowned.

"I'm gonna** kill **that fucking runt!" He chugged the bottle.

Authors note~

Hi I know I'm a jackass! :D This extremely short but I just had to post it!

I have to leave and what better way to leave than to leave this chapter off on a BIG fucking cliffhanger!


	9. Chapter 8 Kidnapped!

I'm gettin real tired of this dick! T- T We'll get there soon, I hope. Also this chapter will NOT be happy! Let's go!

**Trigger warning! 'Mention of Rape'**
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Papyrus waited on his drunkenness to stopped. In the meantime, he got suited up. Time to go bust some heads, he thought to himself. He had one monster in mind and that was Sans. He was out for blood and if anyone dared to step in his way, he'd kill them, not that anyone would... That'd be a very incorrect choice.

He swung his head around to look at the destroyed house. This was the 24th time, this week hes destroyed it. He would have to make Sans clean it before he tortured him or just go ahead and torture him anyways, then make him clean, and then torture him some more.

Papyrus waited a little longer... thinking he was sober enough to leave, he went out of the house, on for the hunt. It was 6:52 and he knew Sans wouldn't be home.

**~At Sans's station~**

"Zzzz... AH! *Heave*... H-Huh?" Sans awoke startled and confused. Where was he again? Oh yeah, his work station. He must've fallen asleep. Poor thing... His nerves were shot and he had gotten a bigger basket of food than usual. He wiped his sockets yawning.

He really needed that. A good meal and a nap was what he needed, after the week of hell he's been through, he defiantly deserved it. He didn't think or feel this way though but it was still a nice thought... He sat there looking around. He looked at his ripped shirt and jacket. Man did he wish he could fix them. This was his favorite jacket... He could care less about the shirt. It was itchy and not comfy anyways. The jacket had come from his cool brother and now it was ruined... He blamed himself for the jacket's demise even though Papyrus was the one that made it meet it horrible demise.

Sans sat a little longer, watching the small snowflakes land on the counter of his station. It had to be getting late. "hmmm... Oh, what time is it?" He thought aloud.

He looked under his station finding a small clock. 6:53... Well, he's dead... There was no WAY in hell he was gonna make it back in time.

"S-SHI- I mean CRAP!" Sans corrected himself... He started running. He had to get back home. He ran looking behind to see if he left anything running into what felt like a tree.

Sans looked up, a dark shadow loomed above him.  
>"Oh, there you are!" The monster ginned.<br>"B-Boss!?"  
>"Sorry runt, I don't know who boss is!" It was a man's voice.<p>

The supposedly big 'man' gave him a blank expression.

The figured leaned down grabbing Sans by the collar of his ripped shirt.  
>"but... I know who master is!" The monster laughed.<p>

"Come on out boys! It seems we have a new toy!"  
>"Heh heh heh! Awesome!" A monster came from the shadows followed by another.<br>"I can't wait to rip em' apart!"

Sans whimpered uncomfortably, why did everyone go after him. Was it because he was brothers with Papyrus...? He wasn't sure.

"So this is The Great Papyrus's brother... HA! Doesn't look like much!" One spat.  
>"1HP!? HAHAHA! WOW, PAPYRUS SURE DID GOOD TRAINING YOU!" The other laughed.<p>

"L-Let me go! I need to get home!" If he could just play his cards right... then he might just get out of this alive and maybe but unlikely get back to Papyrus in time. He was way more scared of him than these three assholes put together...

Who were these guys and what did they want?

"Oh come on sweet cheeks! Why leave so soon? You're brother can fuck with you any time hes wants. It's our time now." The man said so casually which bothered Sans.

Since when did these 'fucktards' as Papyrus usually put it, think they got to have Sans. He was Papyrus's brother, not theirs.

Sans was pulled from his thoughts, that guy was taking him and walking away!

"Wh-Where are you taking me!? STOP!" Sans was beginning to panic.  
>"Don't you worry darling! Just somewhere special, that's all..."<br>"Y-Yeah! Somewhere special! Where we can fuck your brains out!" One shadow howled.  
>"Would you just shut the hell up!" The other yelled.<p>

Sans didn't like the way that sounded... Were they going to kill him... He's heard of shooting people's brains out but never 'Fucking' people's brains out...

He couldn't see anything but white snow as he was carried down a path and then into something like a trench. This is bad and Papyrus won't be coming this time. He was thrown face first into the snow. The other two guys pinned him down. Leaving the lone guy who stepped on Sans sternum.

"Arg! ST-STOP!" Sans shouted, trying to get someone, anyone's attention.

He wished he could summon some magic... but it was to late now, he was bone dry. He had used what magic he had this morning to heal himself after that beating. That's actually probably why he fell asleep at his station today. He was exhausted... The food he consumed earlier was having a hard time producing into the magic that he needed which was probably not enough to save himself.

Wait! Why didn't he think of that the first time he was in that squabble. He remembered.

'Papyrus was right, I am such an idiot and worthless.' He thought to himself still trying to think of some way to get out of this.

"Do you remember that guy who was killed by your brother?" The man squeezed his sore ribs.  
>Sans shut his eye sockets in pain and nodded quickly under the pressure.<p>

"Well, since Papyrus decided he'd kill him, we thought we'd get our pay-back. So see, this is how it's gonna go down. You're gonna be a good little boy and be very quiet and lay still while I fuck you senseless. Then my pals here are gonna have their turns... and if your good, we'll spare you. Sound good?"

Sans didn't know how to reply... he didn't understand and just began to shake.

"Come on now! I KNOW YOU KNOW WHAT I'M TALKING ABOUT!" the man yelled, patients running thin.  
>Sans blinked in confusion. He really didn't know.<br>"Wow! This brat doesn't know shit! He really is stupid!" One laughed.

"That why! He's just a brat!" The other one hissed.

"Sans! SANS!" A faint voice yelled in the distance. It was Papyrus.

"Oh shit! RUN!" The two yelled unpinning Sans and running away.  
>"Looks like your coming with us!"<p>

"Huh! NO!" Sans tried to get up and run only to be forcefully grabbed.  
>"LET ME GO!" Sans kicked, screamed, even tried punching.<p>

"1Hp monsters can't hurt me you little bitch! Now stop!"

'Papyrus! Papyrus! Please!' Sans couldn't get his words to come out.  
>"SAVE ME!" was all he managed to shout...<p>

_but nobody came..._
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	10. Chapter 9 Pure Pain!

Welp, Sans has been taken... and Papyrus is probably not going to save him... who knows, that guy is totally random and still DRUNK kind of! T-T

**Note: I UPDATED THIS CHAPTER! There was a part I forgot to add, it's small, but I added it.  
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WARNING:  
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"Oof!" Sans was thrown to the floor.

"W-what the hell! WHAT IS THIS PLACE!" He looked around the empty wooden shack he'd been thrown into.

"This is your new home sweet heart!" The man walked up behind him. He pinned him to the ground.

"N-NO! LET GO!" Sans struggled only to be punched in his sore ribs.

"Your a feisty one eh?" The man turned to the two shadows that loomed in the doorway.  
>"Any sign of him?" He asked.<p>

"No, we don't see him!" One said.

"Well, keep an eye out for him while I have my fun, then you two can do whatever you want to decide who gets him next."

"Yes SIR!" The other smiled and trembled with a gleam in his eyes. He was crazy!

The man turned back to Sans, "Now that there's no more irruptions, let's get started shall we!" The man grinned evilly making Sans shutter. He had no idea of this guy intentions. Was he going to kill him...?

He took Sans wrists forcefully breaking them.

"AHHHH!" Sans shrieked out in pain.  
>"Now, Now, we can't have that happening now can we!?" The man slapped him.<p>

"Shut the fuck up! What!? Did you think torture felt good?"  
>Sans kept quiet... whimpering softly trying to hold back tears.<p>

"There, that's a good little bitch! Now hold still... I wonder how far I can put your hands above your head? Hmmm..." The man held his now broken wrists in one hand and placed them above Sans head forcefully pushing to see how far they'd go. Sans arched his back in pain.

"AGGH- STOP! THAT HUR-" He was slapped again.  
>"SHUT THE HELL UP!" He continued pushing.<p>

Sans could hear the sound of his joints popping like they'd break apart any second. The pain was unbearable. (This pain is equivalent to pulling apart a human arm at the joint... So imagine this guy is ripping your arm apart at the elbow joint... Yeah, cringe!...)

Sans couldn't help it. Tears slid down his cheeks. He couldn't hold back anymore. He cried and screamed, it hurt so much! He couldn't take it.

"*Hic* ST-STOP! YOUR GONNA BREAK- AHHH! *Sob* PL-PLEASE! STO-..OP!"  
>"I told you to SHUT. THE. FUCK. UP! How many times must I repeat myself!?"<p>

Sans tried to thrash around only to have his legs crushed under the guys knees. Sans continued crying as he felt his joints being pulled apart. He tried squirming only making the pain worse.

He felt the man suddenly stop pushing but it still hurt like hell. The man tied his almost apart arms to a nail in the floor. The man stood to admire his work.

"AGH! Ple-PLeas! Loosen it a-a little! HH-HHHH-HHHH *sob* *hic* Please!" It hurt so bad.

"HAHAHA! You're so pathetic! Can't even take a little pain? Well you are really not gonna like what happens next!" The man laughed. Sans began hyperventilating.

The man sat back down his knees on Sans's legs once again cracking them more and earning a yelp of surprise. He raised up Sans shirt, a sob escaping his mouth, and began to rub his sore ribs. They had been so sore because Papyrus seemed to love kicking him in the ribs. Sans didn't bother healing them so they hurt.

The man continued rubbing causing a weird feeling to spike up Sans spine. It hurt but it... felt strange? The man rubbed harder making the weird feeling almost vanish and caused more pain. Sans gritted his sharp teeth and shut his eye sockets tears still rolling down his cheeks. He didn't like what this guy was doing. Sans was usually ticklish when his ribs where touched but this just hurt.

Sans hiccuped and was silent as the man continued touching him. He didn't understand... He thought this would be so much more worse. It hurt but not as much as his arms did.

The man then grabbed San's bottom left rib making him jump.  
>"*Sniff* Wh-Wha- AHHHHH! " Sans screamed as the man had forcefully twisted his rib completely backwards.<p>

"HHHHH-HHHH-HHH! AHHCK! IT HURTS! IT HURTS! IT HUURTSS!" Sans couldn't breathe the pain was so immense.

"Of course it does! Didn't I say it would?" The man continued, grabbing another rib.  
>Sans looked at him with pleading eye sockets. "PL-PLEASE! N-NO *Loud sob* HHHH-HHH! NO MORE!"<p>

"That's it keep begging! I might loosen up on ya! COME ON! BEG!" He twisted the other rib only this time it broke off.

"AHHH! IT HURTS! NO MORE PAIN! NO MORE PAIN! * Sob* PLEASE AHH...AHHGGG!" Sans screams could be heard at his station, he was sure but still... _nobody came... _

"Oh I'm so sorry! Did that hurt? I didn't mean to break that one off! Oh well! I guess you don't need this one either..." The man grabbed the rib he had previously twisted_._

Sans shook his head, _no_, chocking out a sob, " Please! *hic* I'll-I'll do... whatever... you want! just... just please stop! I ca-can't take it! Please! No mor...e!" Sans shook and begged. He felt pathetic , Papyrus wouldn't beg. He'd endure this and try to get out by fighting. No! he wouldn't have even gotten in a situation like this.

"Hmmmm... anything huh? Well maybe I want to break off all of your ribs! YES!** LET'S DO THAT!**" The man evilly grinned making Sans squirm in panic.

**_SNAP!*  
><em>**

The screaming was deafening. Sans almost passed out, the pain was so bad... His body went numb for a few minutes. His soul flickering. His vision going blurry. He tried to take deep breaths... The man had stopped to enjoy his screams and wait for him to calm down only to cause more.

"Mmmmm! YOUR SCREAMS ARE SO GOOD! I can't **WAIT** for my turn!" The crazy one in the doorway laughed.

The man noticed Sans fading in and out of consciousness. Sans hiccuping and coughing foam and bone marrow out of his mouth. Eye socket lids twitching half way open. Such a pitiful sight!

"Oh my! I think someones getting sleepy! Let's fix that!" The man didn't go for a rib this time. Not that there was much to go for anymore. He grabbed Sans's soul. Sans immediately jumped back to reality and began hyperventilating. It was so small and beating lightly. It began twitching the moment it left Sans body.

"hh-HHH-h-" He couldn't speak.  
>"Wow! That had great effect, and what a pretty soul! So red, small, and still so so innocent." The man squeezed it gently making Sans paralyzed and loose his breath.<p>

"Wait... There's purple? What the hell!? Who's magic are you using!?"

No response. Just chocked and paralyzed sobs.

Knowing he won't get a response, he continued.

"Forget about it... Let's see what we can do here... without killing you!" He man raised a clawed finger.

"Sir! DON'T! You WILL kill him!" One shadow shouted from the door.  
>"Shut your mouth and keep watch! I'll do as I please!"<p>

The shadow sighed and went back to keep watch.

"Now where were we... OH YES!" The man took his sharp claw and stabbed the small, red, twitching soul. Red and Purple Magic gushed out all other his hand.

"Hmmm... Ugh! What a mess!" He looked down at the small skeleton and smiled evilly.

Sans was coughing and throwing up red magic, foam, puke, and bone marrow altogether... His sockets wide with fear, One white and one red of his eyes in pinpricks, huge red tears coming down like a waterfall onto the floor. His body was twitching and tremors rock his body. He hiccuped, sobbed, and twitched through the intense feeling his body was experiencing.

"That sure does look painful! Tell me, how does it feel!?" He didn't get a response.

"HAHAHA! Well I think I've tortured you enough... it seems you'll be dead in the next 30 minutes or so... I would've just raped you but I just couldn't resist doing this!" He threw Sans soul on the ground, twitching fiercely as magic still drizzled from it... Bending down near Sans's head.

"But... I can't resist a good fuck either!" He said slowly into Sans ear hole getting a chocked sob in response. The man put his hand down Sans shorts making Sans jump once again for like the 5th time today. The man had grabbed a sensitive part of Sans's pelvic region. Sans panicked feeling that weird sensation again. This time it was stronger. He arched his back whimpering out an unintentional groan... Fresh tears formed and silently ran down his cheeks.

He's never felt this feeling before. He couldn't describe it but he didn't like it. It felt... wrong!

"Hmm... You like that don't you!" The man chuckled harshly as Sans began to cry again.

Sans was scared. What was he doing to him!? He wanted it to stop. He wanted Papyrus to come and save him. He knew he couldn't get out of this without him.

Sans decided to give it a shot. It worked last time. He took all the strength he had left.

"Papyrus! *Sob* PA-PAPYRUS! PAPYRUS! *Hic* PAPYR-" He felt the man squeezed hard. A painful shock ran up his spine... "N-NO! LET ME GO!" The man brought his fist up.

"PAPYRUS!" He wasn't giving up.

The man hit him in the face bruising him and cracking his lip. Sans took a deep breathe.

**"PAPYRUS!" **He couldn't give up.

The man hit him again with much more force. Cracking his eye socket.

"*Sob* Pa-Papyrus!" He was loosing his voice. He didn't want to give up.

The man hit him in the ribs... Sans gave it one last shot.

"*loud sob*** B-BROTHER!**" The man hit him again.

Everything went black.
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	11. Chapter 10 Did it work?

Papyrus was sitting on the couch while his brother was in the kitchen making tacos.

(and cue the audience applause... and crazy fans screaming! X3)

Pulling a pack of cigarettes from his hoodie pocket, he lite one and puffed it. He had been trying all day to get that machine in the back to work again. He had gotten it to work a few days ago. He somehow turned it on and it beeped and shook, but nothing really happened. Or, maybe something happened? He wasn't sure.

The people of Snowdin thought they heard something erupt over in the forest but no one found anything. So everyone gave up searching. He had no idea what it did or where it came from but he sure was curious about it.

He really wanted to figure this out. He did like science after all and so he was determined to get it to work again. He was also determined to find out what was in the forest. He decided to go look in the forest where something had apparently erupted a few days back. Putting the cigarette in the ash tray he went to tell Sans he was going out.

"Sans, I'm leaving, ok."  
>"Aw, what! but whose gonna eat all these tacos." Sans held up the clearly burnt tacos with a whimper.<br>"Don't worry bro. I'll eat some when I get back... see ya." Papyrus walked to the front door.

"Wait! Papyrus!"  
>Papyrus turned back to face Sans, "What is it?"<br>"I'm coming with you! Where are you going!?"  
>"I- uh... I'm just going for a walk in the woods. Believe me, you'd probably get bored..."<p>

"What!? But why!? Don't you remember the thing that erupted a few days ago! What if something's out there!"

"What? Are you scared?" Papyrus teased.  
>Sans stomped his foot at the remark, "THE MAGNIFICENT SANS ISN'T SCARED OF ANYTHING! I just don't understand why you want to go out there knowing that there might be some crazy... thing!"<p>

"We won't know until we go look."  
>"But everyone already looked and found nothing!"<br>"So, why are you worried that we might run into something?"  
>"I- ERR! FINE!"<br>"Heh heh heh... I thought you'd see it my way." He remarked.  
>"Ugh! Well at least you're not being a lazybones today! Let's go!" Sans sighed.<p>

"Ok." They walked out the door.

**~Back at Underfell!~**

"Sh-shit! Brat had some fight in em after all. Almost got us caught there... with his screaming."  
>"SIR! YOU'VE KILLED HIM! You lied to us!" The crazy one was mad.<p>

"Can it! We can easily find another weak monster for you to fuck with..."  
>"Aw! and I was looking forward to fuckin with this one! What a waste!" He remarked.<p>

"Sans! Sans! WHERE ARE YOU!?" There was a faint voice.

"SH-SHIT! We gotta ditch the body and fast!"  
>The two other guys stood there shocked. If Papyrus got a hold of them... then.<p>

"DON'T JUST STAND THERE YOU IDIOTS! HELP ME! GET HIS SOUL! I GOT HIM!" They placed Sans's soul back where it should've been. It flickered very faintly. The magic had drained from it and it looked like it shriveled up a bit.

"Look, we'll just throw the body over the hill or something... Then if Papyrus finds him... He should be dust by then. We'll get off scotch free." The main guy stated.  
>"Great idea! Let hurry!"<p>

They took Sans body deposing it over the hill with a thud, there was suddenly a bright light flash.

"What the hell!?"  
>"Don't worry, he just turned to dust just then, that's all..."<br>"Do you think Papyrus would be sad..." One said feeling kind of guilty.  
>"Hell no! Haven't you heard what he's been doing to him! It's been all over Snowdin the whole week."<p>

"Oh yeah..."  
>"Why the hell do you even give a fuck! He killed our main man!"<br>"I know... but I just remember how we felt when he died..."  
>"Well we want him to feel the way we did!"<br>"Yeah, I guess you're right... but then why did we just throw his bro over the hill when we could've just left him there..."

"Because, you always have to take precautions, that's how our boss got himself killed."  
>"Oh, well let's just get the fuck outta here before o' big bro comes and kills us!"<p>

They took off running, not even looking back or feeling remorse for the small skeleton that they had tortured for nearly 2 hours. Not caring that he had just turned to dust and not even caring about how Papyrus would feel just because they assumed he wouldn't care.

About 15 minutes into the escape, they ran into someone.

"HEY! YOU PUNKS! STOP RIGHT THERE!"

They turned around met with the sight of someone tall in armor. Covered head to toe. They knew exactly who this was.

"U-UNDYNE!?" They shouted.

**_~Meanwhile...~_**

"SANS!... WHERE ARE YOU! PLEASE! YELL AGAIN! I CAN'T FIND YOU!" Papyrus was scared. Sans had quit screaming before he had made it to where he was.

He desperately ran towards the direction he thought he had heard the screaming coming from not finding anything. He knew Sans had been hurt. Which scared him.

"SANS! PLEASE! I CAN'T FIND YOU!"

_No response..._

"SANS! THIS ISN'T A JOKE! COME ON! YOU'VE GOT ME SCREAMING HERE!"

_No response..._

"COME OUT NOW! I'M NOT KIDDING ANYMORE! THIS ISN'T FUNNY!" He continued running seeing only white.

_No response..._

"SANS!... Sans!... NO! I WON'T EXCEPT IT! SAAAANS! ANSWER ME NOW!" He stopped in his tracks.

_No response..._

"I-I... I CAN'T... LOOSE YOU! PLEASE! SANS! COME OUT NOW!" he desperately yelled.

_But nobody came..._

He fell to his knees, silent purple tears dyeing the snowy white surface beneath him, "*Hic* Sans... please... I-I ca-can't... I WON'T LOOSE YOU!" Wiping his tears he got to his feet and kept on his search. He would find Sans! There was no other way, not if The Great Papyrus has anything to say about it!

"SANS! I WILL FIND YOU! I PROMISE! JUST HANG ON!" He hoped Sans had heard him and wasn't already a pile of dust. He couldn't just give up! He had to keep going. For Sans!
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	12. Chapter 11 Searching the forest!

Sans and Papyrus walked down the snowy path of the forest... Papyrus took out his pack of cigs and all hell broke loose. Sans grabbed the pack of cigs making Papyrus jump a bit.

"Sans...?"  
>"QUIT SMOKING THESE! ESPECIALLY IN THE FOREST! DO YOU WANT TO BURN IT DOWN!?"<br>"...Heh... sorry bro..."

"GAH! They make you smell so weird too! It even rubs off on me!" Sans pouted.  
>"No it doesn't bro... I think you smell just fine." Papyrus tried to reassure him.<br>Sans looked up at him, "Yeah because I bath a lot and spray colon on me!"

"See? You're fine..."  
>"EERRRR- THAT'S NOT THE POINT BONEHEAD!"<p>

"Heh... *Chuckle* Yeah..." Papyrus trailed off stopping in his tracks. There was a small path trailing on the right side of the forest he had noticed. He'd never seen it before... Must of been made on accident while everyone searched through here a few days back. He wanted to go through there. He looked at Sans.

"Sans, why don't you go on back home."  
>"H-Huh!? Why?"<p>

"Ju-just do it... I'm thinking about going through there..." Sans looked over at the path.  
>"Why would you want to go through there?"<br>"I just want to check it out and I don't see you having to much fun going with me."

"...You're searching for that thing, aren't you?" Sans's voice became discrete.

"Eh... Heh, got me all figured out as usual bro..."  
>"Well fine! We'll split up! I'll go left and you go right!" Sans eye sockets lite up.<br>"... I don't know Sans... like you said, there may be something out there..."

"What!? SCARED!?" Sans smirked using the same tactic Papyrus used earlier.  
>"Heh... Fine you win..." Papyrus gave up in defeat.<p>

"If you hear or see anything, call for me."  
>"I got you brother!" With that said Sans took off to the left path.<p>

Papyrus watched his small bro disappear in an instant behind the trees.

"Be safe... Sans..." Papyrus whispered to himself and walked to his side of the path and went through.

**_~Other places...~_**

"... O-oww..w" He groaned trying to open his eye sockets up... slowly but surely seeing nothing but shadowed darkness from the trees above him. He blinked a few times. "Wh-where am I?"

He tried to move, instantly freezing up. The pain, it was horrible. His whole body ached.

He laid there, "What's...ehg... happening... Why does... my... body h-hurt so much...?" He tried to get up again. Slowly this time. It hurt to move but he had to get up. He had to get home or Papyrus would surely... Papyrus! Oh god! He was gonna be so mad at him, he thought. Wait, wasn't he... He was! He was in a shack. With those guys...

His eyes instantly widened in fear. His head swinging in both directions. No sign of them...Good! He couldn't deal with anymore torture right now...

He fell back down causing sharp pains that racked his body.

He was drained, he whimpered as the painful memories came back. He remembered the awful things he had endured. He remembered yelling and crying for his brother... He remembered no one coming for him. Remembered literally dying. Was he dead...? He wasn't sure, but the pain said that he probably was still alive. He couldn't move much though so he would die eventually.

Papyrus didn't come to save him this time and now Sans was all alone and in pain. Tears formed in his eye sockets. This was all his fault. Papyrus didn't want anything to do with him and now he was all alone. For the first time in his life, he realized how alone he actually was without Papyrus... It hurt to know that he had lost everything and was now going to die. No one would care. No one would search for him. He'd be forgotten like he never existed. After what he'd just been through too...

'I-I guess it's for the best... Now Papyrus can finally get the respect he deserves and I'll no longer burden anyone...' He thought to himself looking up at the trees wondering where he was now.

He smiled...

Tears rolled down his cheeks silently, still smiling, "B-Boss can be ha-happy now... Now that I... *hic* wo-won't be there to burden him... anymore..."

His smile began to dissipate as he sobbed quietly... He missed Papyrus and just wanted to wake up, like all this was just one of his horrible and traumatizing nightmares. This was no nightmare, it was reality and Sans just couldn't accept it.

He wondered if... if Papyrus might actually be looking for him. His invisible gut told him he wasn't.

He balled up, covering his mouth... It was taking all he had in him not scream.

This was the worst time of his life. He didn't know how he had done it, but he actually pushed his brother away... He guessed sometimes people would get tired with idiots like him. Papyrus had never been so violent with him and he was always there when Sans was in trouble. Now that Sans had broken that bond... It was over. Sans was going to die, alone and forgotten.

He couldn't take it anymore. He desperately called out. He wanted nothing more than for Papyrus to come and bring him home. He would give anything right now to see his brother one last time. Even if Papyrus beat him, he still wanted to be around him.

"PAPyrus! *Cough*" His voice was a little dry. Still he kept calling. If he died trying then so be it.

_**~Back to UsPapyrus...~**_

Papyrus walked through the woods, pulling out his backup pack of cigs, just encase Sans would take his other one like he had.

Pulling out his lighter, he-

"PAPyr-!"

He dropped his cigarette. Was that, Sans? He looked around only seeing trees. The scream had been faint and kind of cut off. He put the lighter and the pack away listening for the scream to happen again.

Then, "Papyrus! I-I'll-" It cut off again. But all Papyrus had to hear was his name. He took off running in the direction of the scream worried half to death. He knew that was Sans.

_

"PAPYRUS!... I-I'LL DO BETTER!"

_no response..._

"I PROMISE! I WILL! JUST PLEASE!"

_no response..._

"PLEASE COME HELP ME!"

_no response..._

'IT-IT HURTS! I'M IN PAIN! PLEASE!"

_no response..._

"SOMEONE! ANYONE!... please!" He sobbed.

_no response..._

"BR-BROTHER! *loud sobs*" He sobbed even louder feeling dizzy, his soul flickered and pumped very fast, feeling like he'd turn to dust any moment.

"*Sob* Brother! Papyrus... *Hic*"

_but... nobody... ca-_

"Sans! Are you alright!? I heard yo-" Papyrus stopped in his tracks. That's not... Sans, he thought. But looking closer at the small form... it kinda did look like Sans...

What the hell was going on!?
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	13. Chapter 12 It's cold out here

Ok so, the last chapter was still sad and I didn't add anything really good... so sorry! I'm an accidental liar! T-T... Anyways this chapter should go a lot easier for everyone, including myself. Let's do this!

**FLUFF!**

_**~Previously...~**_

_but... nobody... ca-_

"Sans! Are you alright!? I heard yo-" Papyrus stopped in his tracks. That's not... Sans, he thought. But looking closer at the small form... it kinda did look like Sans...

What the hell was going on!? ****

**~End~**

Papyrus looked at the small, balled up, skeleton as he cried and looked like he was in a lot of pain... Whoever this was, he obviously knew Papyrus.  
>Could this... have been an effect the machine had made. An alternate universe Sans... but he looked so<em>... broken<em>...

'Now that I think about it... Undyne did say she had heard about other timelines and universes. Could that be what the machine did? Did it somehow connect with another universe...?' This was all to much to process at once.

He decided to forget about it for the time being and just decided to try and help this little guy out.

"H-Hey... Are you ok?"

Sans peeped up at him from his arms that had been placed over his knees as he remained in fetal position. He was shocked to see Papyrus that he didn't even realize he wasn't 'his ' Papyrus.

"B-BOSS! I-I'M *cough* SORRY! I WAS ATTACKED AND I C-COULDN'T *cough* GET BACK HOME AN-" He was cut off.

"Sans...?"

Sans instantly froze up at his name being called. He shut his eye sockets bearing his face back into his knees, balling up tighter. He raised his arms to cover his already cracked skull, waiting to be hit... or embraced or something!

Papyrus looked at with great concern.

Sans shook waiting on Papyrus to respond to him... Curious after awhile he looked up. Shocked seeing Papyrus in such... clothing. Papyrus never wore such attire, even around the house. Not to mention the very worried and concerned expression he stared at him with.

"B-Boss...?" Sans questioned, tears still in his eyes. He didn't care what Papyrus was wearing. That didn't change the fact of what he'd do to him physically.

'Boss? What? I...' Papyrus thoughts trailed off as he tried to walk closer. The little skeleton scooted away in fear, sobbing louder. Poor thing.

"Pl-Please don't hurt me! Boss! *Inhale*" Sans begged with a shaky voice beginning to almost hyperventilate.

"I-It's ok, I won't hurt you..." Papyrus tried reassuring.

The skeleton looked up at him once more, Eyes wide with fear, red tears rolling down his small, injured face. He was apparently shocked and struggling to understand because he only tried to cower away more. This was defiantly another Sans... but why did he have so much fear in his eyes.

Papyrus couldn't help but frown sadly at this injured doppelganger of his bro. It really tugged at his heart to see Sans so... miserable and broken... He was so small and looked like he had suffered a lot. If this really was a Sans, then he didn't like it... What happened to him?

"*Sob* *hic* ... *sharp inhale*" The small skeleton didn't move.

Papyrus began to take a step closer. Suddenly stopping.

"PAPYRUS!" The scream scared the injured skeleton making him cower away even more.

Papyrus turned around shocked.

"S-Sans!"  
>"Brother! I heard someone screaming your name and it sounded kind of like me! EXPLAIN!"<br>"Woah... calm down there bro..."  
>"Who was it!?" Sans demanded.<p>

A faint sob was heard coming from behind Papyrus.  
>Sans looked over Papyrus's side.<br>"Oh-Oh my god!"

Sans ran past Papyrus approaching the injured skeleton a little to fast making the other cry out and attempted crawling away.

He put a hand on his shoulder, "Hey it's ok. I won't hurt you..." Sans tried to persuade.

The skeleton shook, red tears fell from his face, becoming more and more visible in the snow.

"S-Sans... be careful... Don't approach him so fast." Papyrus almost sounded panicked.  
>"Sorry, I couldn't help it. He's injured badly!"<p>

"I don't think he understands what's going on yet. He's not from around here..."  
>"Why is that brother! How do you even know that!?"<br>"You honestly can't tell? ...That's another you."

"Wh-what!?" Sans eyes widened in shock.  
>"Yep, I think he's here because of the machine incident a few days ago."<br>"Oh... well... He's really hurt..." Sans expression saddened with concern.

"He may be dangerous... So I need you to get back."  
>"Papyrus! He isn't a threat! He's hurt! Just look at him!"<p>

Papyrus looked at the other skeleton.

He was quietly sobbing. Trying to hold back his sobs... So they could talk, his strained expression was an obvious sign he was holding back.

"*Sniff*... nhgg... *Hic*"

"...*Sigh*... Alright. Just be careful..." Papyrus watched as Sans tried to calm the other version of himself.

The injured skeleton flinched as Sans tried to approach him with open arms, hiding his face in his hands, beginning to get anxious and began to sobbed a little louder..

He was scared and confused. Why was Papyrus dressed weird and why was there another him!?

He suddenly felt a warm embrace. The other him had embraced him.

"It's ok... Your fine." His other self cooed.

Sans continued to cry, he began shaking at the sudden warmth. Clutching his good arm to his chest.

"Poor thing! You've been through a lot, huh?" Sans gently cuddled the other shaking version of himself.

Papyrus couldn't help but deepen his frown at the display. The other Sans looked so pitiful as he shook, he didn't even try to hug back. He could see a painful looking crack in his arm where his sleeve was torn on his jacket. No wonder he tried not to move it.

He noticed the cracks that marked his skull. They were everywhere and some had bone marrow seeping from them... It was a disturbing sight.

"*Sob* *Shiver*"  
>"A-Are you cold!?"<br>The other Sans nodded.

His clothes were torn and ripped. It was too cold out here for him to be wearing something like that. Papyrus pulled his hoodie off over his head. Good thing he was wearing a long sleeve top today.

"What are you doing?" His Sans asked.  
>"His clothes are ripped and he's shivering. Here, put this on him."<br>"Ok" Sans tried to put it over the still sobbing Sans he had embraced earlier.  
>"Here let me do it..." Papyrus took his hoodie back.<p>

"Listen, I need you to go home, and get a few things out, ok. I'll bring him home when I check him out." Papyrus said.

Sans jumped up, not noticing the other him had grabbed onto him.

"S-sorry! You ok!?" Sans apologized feeling bad.  
>"*hic*... Nod*" The other him nodded.<p>

"Anyways! I'm off brother! I'll get the first aid kit, some fresh clothes, and a bath ready. I'll make lunch too!"  
>"Sounds good bro..."<br>Sans ran back into the direction of the house.

Papyrus looked back over at the other Sans. He shivered setting on the cold, snowy ground and whimpered. Probably because his warmth was suddenly taken. He sniffled and looked up at him with pleading yet scared eyes. Was he... afraid of him?

Papyrus approached him slowly trying not to scare him. He bent down beside the small figure.

"*Sniff*..." Sans flinched and closed his eye sockets.

Sighing, Papyrus pulled the small skeleton gently onto his lap, trying not to hurt him. Sans gasped, and squirmed a bit.

"Shhhh... Everything's gonna be ok..." Papyrus whispered to him softly.

"Are you cold?" He didn't get a reply.  
>"Here... This will keep you warm." Papyrus draped the hoodie over the small form. Chuckling at the surprised expression on the other skeleton as he was overwhelmed by orange fabric and incredible warm.<p>

"Heh, are you warm now?" Papyrus smiled warmly.

Sans just looked away, embarrassed and still very confused. He whimpered unsure of how to take this situation.

"Pa-pap.. *hic* yrus..." He said with a shaky and dry voice as he tried to hug him raising his arms up but struggled.

Papyrus pulled Sans closed to his chest. This made Papyrus's heart hurt worse. What the hell did they put this small skeleton through.

"I-I'm so-srry... *Hic*"  
>"Your ok... Your ok... You don't have to apologize..." Papyrus shushed him, rocking back and forth with gentle force. He was clear. He wasn't dangerous as far as Papyrus could see.<p>

"Heh... It's cold. Lets get you back to my place. What do ya say?"

"...Zzzz...zzz... *Small hic*" Sans lightly hiccuped.

"I'll take that as a yes..." Papyrus smiled, getting up slowly, not to wake the exhausted creature and walked into the direction of Snowdin.

Authors note...
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	14. Chapter 13 1Hp? How is this possible?

Yeah, the title of this chapter is cheesy... but what can ya do?

Now for all the people asking about and saying "Sans should be dead." or "Why is Sans not dead with his 1Hp?" Guys I know about the 1hp, I'm not a dummy! Well I am... but I have reasons! Read and there is your answer.

"GET IN THERE PUNKS!" The armored unidentified person shouted throwing them into a cell.

"I see you found the crooks... but... where is he?"

The guard turned greeted with the site of a short, yellow dinosaur. Her glasses glared from the dim light in the halls.

"Hey Alphys. I haven't seen him. I knocked on his door but there was no answer and so I went to search the forest finding these assholes..." The guard turned, glaring at the men in the cell.

"Well, at least the hard part's over..."

*Scary music plays*

"I can't wait on his arrival. Can't you... Undyne?" Alphys grinned.  
>Removing her armored helmet, "I know! You guys are in for one hell of a bad time! HAHAHA!" An evil grin sparked her lips.<p>

The guys in the cell whimpered, cried, and one even pissed himself. Who were they talking about?

Undyne put her helmet back on.  
>"I'm gonna head out. I'll be back when I have him.<br>"Yes, I'll gladly be waiting!"

*Undyne leaves*

Alphys turned back to them, "So, how does it feel to finally be caught...?"

"If you think I'll talk! You got another thing comin!"

"Oh please! We know you are the ones who've been raising hell in the underground. We want to know who you work for. Your boss is the one whose trying to kill us all, isn't he? and no, I'm not talking about the one that died a while back. I'm talking about the main man. So, where is he?"

"I'LL NEVER TELL! I'M NO SNITCH!"

"Hmmm... I figured you'd say that... Say... Ever heard the name, "Papyrus?"

watch?v=gtc6LniCvYg  
>*This music starts playing...*<p>

The man's eyes widened in shock.

"I see, so you do know him... You must know his LITTLE brother as well. So small and fragile... YEAH!?"

"I... I don't know what you are talking about..."

Alphys frowned, "Bullshit. ... I know what you did! To Papyrus's brother! To Sans! You all are idiots!"

"Why would you accuse us of anything! That's-"

"I have cameras... put all over this place. Why would you go into an abandoned shack to beat and attempt to rape someone knowing that there were cameras in that shack! Everyone knows this! We set them up as a test, it was suppose to be a trap room for the human... and not to mention that someone you hurt was PAPYRUS'S brother. ARE YOU STUPID!?"

"So, where is Sans? Is he still alive?" She snarled.

_No response..._

"I see... Buddy, you're gonna have a bad time, as Sans always put it..."

"Err... If you think that prick cares about his bro! You're crazy!? Haven't you heard about what he's been doing to him all week!?"

"And have you heard about the countless times Papyrus has killed someone over his brother?"

"Wh-What!?"  
>"Yep. He's killed a lot of people because of Sans... He tortured them and let them die slowly in pain. Of course he'll be torturing you as well... even so, you are the one's that have done something to the underground. We should've done what Papyrus said... oh well..." Alphys turned and walked towards the exit letting out a cackle.<p>

"He'll rip you to shreds." She said in an evil tone, slamming the iron door.

**~Underswap~**

Papyrus walked through Snowdin getting some strange looks by passing strangers. Must've been because Sans looked hurt. He was wrapped up securely in his arms. He opened up the door to some noises sounding in the kitchen.

"Sans?" Papyrus shut the door behind him.  
>"YES BROTHER!?" He shouted from the kitchen.<p>

"I'm going to give... uh... Sans, his bath, Ok?"  
>UsSans came out of the kitchen, "Alright! I made tacos and the first aid kit is beside the tub."<p>

"Alright..."  
>"Um also... I came up with a nickname for him! How's red...?" Sans blushed awkwardly.<br>"... That'll be fine... for now. At least until he wakes up..."  
>"K' Red it is then!"<p>

Papyrus walked into the bathroom gently putting 'red' on the small seat beside the bathtub.

He gently shook him and whispered, "Hey. Hey, red. Hey."  
>"Zzz...Hmm...mm... Hmm... Huh?" Red looked around confused.<p>

"Where... am I?"  
>"You're at our house. Come on, I need to heal you."<br>"Huh? Uh... ok..."

Papyrus gently took red's small, cracked hands and began healing.  
>"That's it... just relax."<br>"B-Boss?" Red tried talking to him. He hadn't figured out this wasn't his Paps.

Papyrus looked up confused, "Boss? Who's boss?"  
>Sans eyes widened, "Y-You! Of c-course!"<p>

'He must call his brother this... That's really fucked up... Did he do this to Red?' Papyrus's expression changed to anger scaring Red a little bit.

"I'm s-sorry! I didn't mean t-"  
>"It's ok... Don't worry. I need to talk to you, so listen."<br>Red nodded still confused.

"This isn't your universe."  
>"Huh?"<br>"I don't know how you got here, but this isn't your home or your underground. I am not your Papyrus either."  
>"I... I... don't... I don't understand... What do you mean... not my-...? *inhales sharply*"<p>

"Just calm down... It's alright, we'll try to get you back home, ok." Papyrus petted his head.  
>"B-Boss... or... I-I don't know..." Red put his head in his hands.<p>

"You can call me Paps, is that ok?"  
>Red looked at him with such shock but nodded, "O-Ok...Pap..." Red blushed.<br>Papyrus smiled. 'Surely his states must be high, considering the damage he's taken.' Papyrus thought.

"Can I look at your states?"  
>Red froze. No one had ever 'asked' to see his states, they just... went ahead and looked at them.<p>

"I-I d-don't mind..."  
>"Ok..." He pulled his states up only to be shocked.<p>

'1... 1hp? How does this even make sense!? He should be dead... wait... there's something else...'  
>Looking closely, Papyrus could see that there was a purple-ish glow on the letters of the state bar. He was using someone magic, but how and who.<p>

"Can I see your soul? I need to heal you from the core, those cracks should go away..."  
>Red blushed fiercely. "M-M-M-MY SOUL!? Why!?"<br>"Um... to heal you... also I want to check something... Are you ok with this...?"

"... You won't... laugh...?" Red looked down ashamed.  
>"No, of course not." he said with some sincerity.<br>"...Ok then..."

Papyrus removed Red clothes... trying not to hurt him. He then accidentally grazed his rib.

"Uuurrgh..." Red whimpered.  
>"Sorry, did I hurt you? Are you ok?"<br>Red nodded so Papyrus would continue.

Papyrus then finished...

It was catastrophic. There was missing and twisted ribs, misplaced bones, terrible cracks, bone marrow and magic was everywhere.

"I'm so sorry..." Papyrus apologized, not sure of what it do.  
>"Huh?"<br>"You don't deserve any of this. From what I can tell, you don't seem like you'd hurt anyone..."  
>"Oh... I've never... killed anyone... before..." Red looked shyly to the side.<br>"I figured... Heh..." Papyrus was relieved a bit. At least no one bad landed here, as far as he knew.

He took a look at his soul. It looked shriveled up and dripped red and some kind of purple magic. Reaching for it, Red instantly grabbed his hand.

"... Don't touch it... You'll... You'll hu-hurt me... It's fr-fragile..." He almost cried.  
>"I would never intentionally hurt you. I promise." Papyrus brought a hand up to Red's face so he would look at him. Papyrus looked him in the eye sockets.<br>"You can trust me, right? You are my brother after all and I would never hurt my brother."

Small tears rolled down Red's cheeks as Papyrus called him brother. He thought he'd never hear it from his Paps.

"*Sniff* Ok... *hic* you can... t-touch.. it..." He sniffled.  
>"Shhh... alright, I will... I'll be gentle."<p>

"I need you to relax, ok?"  
>"*Sniff* *Nod*" He slowed his breathing.<p>

Papyrus gently reached into Red's chest pulling his VERY fragile and hurt soul from his body. Red gasped at the sudden intrusion but tried to settle back down.

"That's it... Breathe just like that."

Papyrus examined the soul. Yep, he was defiantly using someone's magic. It was a purple ball-like energy and looked like Hp and defense magic. Why wasn't there any magic to raise Red's attack? Was someone letting Red use their magic so he could be safe...? Papyrus thought.

"Hey, how'd you get this magic? Is someone protecting you?"

"Hmm? I don't know. Boss took my soul and filled it with magic a while ago but I don't know what it does. I do know that it had something to do with my Hp and defense because they never went down when I got into fights. He can also use this magic thing to track me, that is, if our bond was stronger he could, but..."

"Mm... Well it's seems this is the reason you lived... but why didn't he put it on your attack as well. How the hell are you suppose to fight back if you can't get your attack up?"

"I don't know..." Red looked at him with clueless and half way innocent eye sockets.  
>"*Sigh* Ok, well that's fine... We'll find out later then."<p>

"Hmmmm... Erk! Cold!"  
>"Heh... Sorry, I was healing you..."<br>"O-Ok..."

The magic soon warmed up as Red's injuries healed pretty quick. Some but very few scarred because they were so deep. His ribs and ulna were back intact and had small scars where they had been broke off.

'Why did this guy give Red his magic but only for his defense and Hp? Why is Red's hp so low to begin with? Why is Red even in this universe in the first place!?' There was way to many unanswered questions and honestly, just gave Pap a headache from thinking about it. He needed answers.  
>'I guess, the time will come soon... hopefully.' He thought.<p>

"Alright, It's done. Let's get you into the bathtub."  
>Red nodded.<p>

Today was exhausting.

Author's note:
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	15. Chapter 14 Candy Sweetness!

Damn! I am blowing these chapters up! I am proud of myself! Even though this whole thing doesn't matter and I'm still trash... but enough of me! Let's get on to the real story! 0w0

Red had just finished bathing and was given UsSans's old clothing which was a white t-shirt and a pair of shorts. UsSans didn't really like these clothes and just hung them in his closet, but now he could give them to someone.

While he changed, Papyrus stood outside the bathroom door lighting a cigarette. He didn't know how much more he could take.

"Sigh* Damn... do I need a nap... *puff*"

He puffed a few more times on the cig... not feeling the mood anymore, he put it out.

"Heh, not even in the mood to smoke... Geez what a day..."

Red came out of the bathroom looking up at Papyrus. The clothing was a bit big on him but it'll have to do. The deep, scarred crack in his skull was saddening to look at.  
>What was more saddening was when Papyrus attempted to rub Red's skull. Red had actually gasped and brought his arms up over his skull, like Paps was going to hit him.<p>

Papyrus bent down, "I don't know what your Paps was like where your from but know, I will never hit you... or hurt you in any way... You don't have to be scared."  
>Sans looked at him with consensual eye sockets and brought his arms down to his sides. Papyrus re-attempted his actions and rubbed Red's head earning a shy smile and light blush from Red.<p>

Papyrus smiled back only to frown when his hand moved over the crack on Red's skull. Paps didn't like it. It made him think of... well, other bad universes like Red's... He just didn't feel right, knowing that there were probably more Sans like him who were suffering.

He wanted to change the subject, "So Sans... Me and my Sans decided to give you a nickname. Is that ok?"  
>"A nickname! What kind..." Red was curious.<br>"How does... 'Red' sound?"  
>"Red...? Why Red?" He looked at him with clueless eye sockets.<br>"Um... well your soul is red so..."  
>"Oh! I get it!" Red tried to hide his small smile of satisfaction. He was literally just happy that he got what Paps said.<p>

Papyrus could just smile, It warmed him to see such a sad and broken monster, still be able to smile after what he's been through. He looked at the crack again... He really didn't want to do this now and he was sure Red didn't either... but he really wanted to know if this Sans's brother caused those injuries or someone else...

He decided, he'd ask, "Who... Who did this to you? What happened...?"

Red froze thinking back on the horrible memories. Memories of them getting closer and closer. Suffocating him and beating him. Touching him in weird places. Taking his soul and clawing it. The sounds of the beats his heart made rung in his skull. The memories... They were to much.

He sobbed and began to scream startling Papyrus.

"AHHHHH! I'M SO USELESS! I'M SO... HHHH-HHHH *sob* I'M SORRY! NO MORE! NO MORE PAIN! *Loud sob*" He pulled in on himself not noticing Papyrus at all. He sobbed uncontrollably.

Papyrus had expected an reaction... but stars... this was bad.

He reached his arms out to Red. Red tried to push away and tremors rocked him as he sobbed in fear until he was pulled into a hug.

"Red! Calm down... It's ok. Your safe now... Your safe."  
>"*Sob*... *Hic*"<p>

"Papyrus! What happened!?... Huh?... Oh." UsSans smiled sadly knowing exactly what happened just by looking at the display in front of him.  
>"Is... is he ok?"<br>"Ye-Yeah... I think so... Red?"

Red melted into the hug... and his sobs slowed.

"I-I'm sorry! I-I'M SORRY! I'm... I'm so srry... *Hic*I'm sorry... hhh-hhhh-hhh I-I'm so... worthless... I'm sorry *hic* I'm soorr...rrr-hhh...y."

"Oh... Red..." UsSans wanted to just hug the sad monster.

Papyrus had so many emotions going on inside, anger, sadness, fear, and other things. He wanted to kill whoever hurt this poor creature. He was to innocent as far as Papyrus could tell. Just a really depressed and shy skeleton who just wanted acceptance and love.

Papyrus squeezed a little more into the hug rubbing the back of Red's head, "Shush. I don't want to hear you say that... You are not worthless."

"B-But *hic*"  
>"No buts. I don't want to hear it."<p>

He pulled away from the hug, grabbing Red's shoulder's to look at him. Red looked away.

"...Re-... Sans... Look at me..." He shook him gently.

Red looked to met his gaze. He was shocked to see a very concerned, worried, and angry expression on this Paps face.

"Pap-" UsSans tried to cut in.

Papyrus shook him again, " You are not worthless! You are so much more than that! I will not allow you to down yourself! I don't care what universe Sans you are. You will not do this to yourself!"

Red looked at him, fresh tears formed rolling down his cheeks. He nodded in agreement.

Papyrus scooped Red up in his arms. Red gasped still shell shocked about what Pap said to him. Papyrus stopped at the stair case before going up.

"Sans."  
>"Yeah...? What is it brother!"<br>"Red and I are going to take a nap. We'll be up in a few hours or so... Ok?"

"That's fine! I'll put the tacos up for later!" He said with a smile  
>"Gotcha." Papyrus dreaded giving Red, Sans's tacos... They weren't terrible... but... they were bad...<p>

"Have a good nap Red!"

Papyrus nodded and took Red to his room.

He shut the door and laid Red on the end of the bed. Papyrus went to look through a drawer while Red felt of the soft fabric and looked around the room. It was kind of messy. Not as bad as his room back at home though. At least this guy had a bed!

Papyrus came back and pulled the covers back before he laid down. He pulled something from his pocket.

"You want some candy?"  
>"Candy...?"<br>"Yeah... like chocolate."  
>"What's choc-cou-late?"<p>

Papyrus chuckled at his mispronunciation. It was pretty cute.

Red blushed and became flustered, "Wh-What? Did I say something wrong?"

"Heh, no... It's pronounce Cho-co-late."  
>"Oh... Well, what's cho-colate?"<p>

"Here... Try it... You may like it." Papyrus handed him the candy bar. It was really big compared to Red's little hands.  
>"I can't believe you've never heard of chocolate."<p>

Red examined it, "Hmmm... *Sniff*"  
>He took a small bite, "...HM!?" His curious expression changed almost instantly.<p>

"Oh... You don't like it?"  
>Red's eye sockets watered, "...Mmmmmmm... It's... It's so GOOD!" He sparkled.<p>

(Just imagine it... OwO)

Red blushed at his out burst, "I-I mean... I like it..."  
>Papyrus chuckled. He was was so cute, "I'm glad you like it."<br>Red took another bite, bigger this time.

Papyrus thought quietly to himself as Red continued eating.

He wished he knew who did that to red. Hopefully Red would come around soon... Still there was no need to hurt him like that... He was kind of afraid to send Red back home. Would he die? He didn't want that... Even if he was a different Sans, he doesn't deserve that crap... 'I won't let anyone hurt him, for as long as I have him...' He vowed.

Some time passed and after Red was done eating his candy, he soon began to feel tired. He rubbed his eye sockets, yawning.

"Usually candy has the opposite effect, but I can see why you'd still be exhausted. Come here. You can take a nap. Stars, Toriel knows I need one." Papyrus pulled the blanket back further and patted the area for Red to come lay.

Red nodded and tiredly crawled up to Papyrus and laid down beside him. Papyrus pulled the blanket over them. Red was already getting the "adorable twitches" and drifting on and off. His eye sockets fluttering. Papyrus smiled warmly and pulled Red close to him. Soothingly rubbing his head as he had finally drifted off to sleep. He turned off the lamp beside the bed and leaving the room in the dark as he too, let sleep take him over.
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	16. Chapter 15 Feelings of guilt

OK, the torture chapter is coming very soon... I love the ideas I'm getting! I love hearing everyone's methods :D They make me feel less crazy than I already am OwO... Anyways let's get on to FLUFF!

It was dark and quiet when Paps suddenly awoke. He laid there, confused, wondering where he was and what had happened today. He looked at the alarm clock... 5:12am... Oh man, (Us)Sans would be up soon... He felt his arms wrapped around something beneath him as he tried to move. He looked down, noticing a peaceful and literally knocked out Red. Which had just reminded him of the fresh memories from today. Red's small breaths sounded restless but were light as his body rose and fell.

He was cuddled to Pap's chest like a magnet attracted to metal. Grasping onto Papyrus's orange hoodie. His body would randomly twitched every few minutes or so. He just looked so... peaceful, Papyrus decided not to wake him yet.

'So small...' Pap's thought to himself as he began to rub Red's head. He noticed the cover had fallen off a bit and had pulled it back over Red.

"You'll catch a cold without a blanket..." Papyrus whispered to the sleeping Red.  
>"Zzz... B-bo...sss... S-so..rr..y... Uu...gghh... " Red groaned in his sleep, stirring a bit.<p>

Papyrus hugged him closer, shushing him, and cradling him.

"Shhhh... It's ok..." He whispered quietly.  
>"Zzz... Hmmm... Pa...py... ruu... ss.. s..." He mumbled settling back down.<p>

"*Sigh* You really got some probs, Red..." He whispered to himself. Red responded with soft, sweet unintelligible mumbles that showed he was comfy. Pap's chuckled quietly.

He continued to lay there until Red would wake up. Red really did need a good meal right about now... but Pap's didn't have the heart to wake him after the day Red has had. He needed rest and he was still sore from all the damage he took.

Papyrus wanted to figure out a way to save Red. He didn't know much about his universe but from what he could tell, just by looking at Red, it was an awful place...

How could they hurt someone... so small and when he only has 1hp!? Why would they do that!? Red didn't seem like he'd hurt anyone... Or try to start a fight...

Papyrus was so angry, it burned him to see a 'Sans' get treated like this...

He kissed (or clanked) the top of Red's head, "I won't let anyone hurt you..." he whispered softly.  
>Red only giggled softly in response... He was having good dreams.<p>

"Heh... I'm surprised you're not having nightmares..."

**~Underfell~**

**(FLASHBACK)**

_It was dark..._

Papyrus walked down the snowy path... Slowly losing his hope more and more as he kept going. He didn't stop... He couldn't stop... He couldn't stop searching for his little brother. He couldn't. He had to get his brother back. That way, things could go back to normal and he could try and make it up to Sans. He decided he'd try and be a better brother... He wanted nothing more than to just see Sans right now. He was so desperate, he'd even go as far as to give up his 'First in command' position...

The truth was, he knew deep down... Sans was gone... He just hadn't realized it yet.

But the more he walked, the farther he went. He began to realize...

Sans wasn't coming home... Papyrus wasn't gonna get to make it up to him. He wouldn't get to see his small brother grow and form into something greater...

And even worse...

*Flashbacks of Sans played in Papyrus's head*

He was never going to see that goofy, shy smile ever again. He was never gonna hear Sans soft and rarely used voice anymore... He was NEVER going to get his brother back... No matter how much he wanted him back... Everything he once thought he had... It was all... _gone... _

He stopped... finding himself at the front of his door...

_He was home..._

(END OF FLASHBACK) ;-;

He'd been out there for HOURS! All that day and most of the night... it was now somewhere around 5am and Sans still hadn't come home... It was clear then...

He laid on the lumpy green sofa in the dark, dark living room. He laid there a good 10 hours straight. He didn't speak, the house was so silent. He didn't eat, he didn't sleep, he just... was paralyzed. All the emotions and all the physical damage... was gone. He was numb from head to toe. He just couldn't believe the fact that his brother was dead. All he felt was

_Guilt. Regret... Pain..._

He wasn't there to protect him. He didn't find the people who killed him. He wasn't trying to look for him anymore. He gave up... He... He was the reason of his brother death in which also went unjustified.

Papyrus continued to lay there, staring at the ceiling with a blank expression. Like he was staring into the black hole of a thousand galaxies. He hadn't answered the door, he didn't want to see anyone unless it was Sans.

"S-Sans... *sigh* Why didn't... I... I'm sorry I wasn't there for you..." He said talking to absolutely no one still not breaking contact with the ceiling.

His memories from earlier today came to haunt him as he tried to not loose contact with the ceiling. He remembered the screams. He remembered the fear he had when Sans screams started to die. He remembered the moment his soul dropped when Sans stopped screaming.

He was still in a drunken state at the time when he couldn't find Sans. He had broken down... The first time in a long time since he had... That only made him realized how much he really needed Sans in his life.

Sure he wasn't the best brother... well he was a terrible brother, but he still deep down, under that shell that covered his soul, he still loved Sans. He hated being mean to him and often sometimes, even felt guilty for hitting him. He just wanted to try and make him stronger... Only to realize what he was doing was making it worse... He wasn't sure how to change his ways. He got more and more violent with Sans. He wanted to be a better brother, but now it's to late...

Now thinking back on it... He was pretty mean to Sans this past week. He had been gone against by the royal guard and the king, even though he was First in command. Now the underground was falling apart because these unidentified people releasing some type of poisonous gas. He was very upset and basically took his anger out on Sans, beating and torturing him. He felt sick... Sick to his 'stomach area' and just sick of himself. Why wouldn't he change...

*Knock Knock*

Papyrus didn't move... just remained looking at the ceiling in silence.

"Papyrus? I know your in there!"

_No response..._

"We... we caught them... the people who we think hurt Sans..."

Papyrus jolted at the name... They found those... bastards. Oh they were going to pay... DEARLY!

He pulled his eyes from the endless black hole of the ceiling and got up to open the door, there stood Undyne in her night and shinning armor...  
>"We, also need to talk... or at least Alphys wants to talk with you..."<p>

"Just take me to them..."
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	17. Chapter 16 About to go down!
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Well Let's get started!

Alphys walked into the room standing in front of the jail cell.

"What do you want? I already told you... You won't get answers..."

"Well, maybe I can persuade you before you get the torturing of your life... Even if I do, it probably won't help your case..." She whispered the last part to herself.

"What do you mean by that?"  
>"Oh nothing... Look, I may be able to save you from all this... just listen..."<p>

"We refuse!"

She sat on the stool across from the cell, with a thick book in her hands.

"This book has 50,000 different torture methods that can defiantly change your mind..."

She opened to the first page and began to read of every torture method in the world...

"One, the rack: This is a human's torture method... It was designed to dislocate every joint of the victim's body, it was believed to be the most painful form of medieval torture on the surface. This torture device was made out of a wooden frame with two ropes fixed to the bottom and the other two tied into the handle on top. Once the victim was bound and placed on top of the rack, the torturer would proceed to turn the handle. Eventually, the victim would be stretched till his limbs where dislocated. The torturers, however, (just to make sure those limbs where indeed dislocated) would continue to turn the wheel until the limbs where completely torn off the victim's body...  
>Oh that one's great! We'll defiantly try that one! Let's see what else we have! Oh! Number three sounds good!<br>The Needle treatment: Put individual needles into their skin (like at the edges of their skin if they have any) about 3 or 4 in each arm and if they give a smart alec answer, rip it out (don't slide it out but RIP IT OUT.) HEHEHE! These are great!"

The people in the cell looked at her with confused and mortified looks.

"What? Did you really think we were just going to use **ONE** torture method? Oh no... We have so much more in mind..." She grinned evilly.

"Now... Let's see..."

She continued to tell of the horrible torture methods...

Undyne felt relief that Papyrus wanted to leave so quickly. She figured she'd have to fight him or something and take up time but nope, it went quite well...

"Let's go then... but first..."

Undyne got his old badge out from a cloth in her other hand.

"Here I found this out in the forest while looking for you..."  
>"Yeah... " Papyrus put it back on his chest. He hadn't even noticed it was gone...<p>

"Well Let's go... I don't have all day..."  
>"Of course..."<p>

They walked down the trail of Snowdin. Papyrus was steaming purple magic from both of his eyes. He was pissed and he was going to have so much fun with those bastards. He promised himself he wouldn't kill them right away, no matter how mad he was... He. would. torture. the. fuck. out of. them.

Undyne kept straight ahead...Even she had to admit, Papyrus was scary when he got like this... But she knew he would be the perfect one to get answers out of those fuckheads.

**~Underswap~**

"Hmm... mm..." He slowly opened his eye sockets half-way. It was... Dark but, warm and comfy.

He wasn't sure he wanted to wake up just yet. He didn't know where he was but it was... nice. He cuddled closer to the chest in front of him not even questioning who or what it was. He mumbled a bit not sure of what he was even saying. He soon felt a hand rub the back of his skull, he opened his eye sockets half-way again, confused.

"Red...? You awake?" Papyrus whispered.

Red looked up at Papyrus who stared down at him smiling.

"I see... Did you have a good nap?"

Red eye sockets shot open, "...I-I'm sorry! I didn't mean t-to!" He blushed embarrassed, realizing he was so close to Papyrus. Trying but failing to push his way out of Pap's arms. He was still sore...

"O-Ooww..." He stopped trying to get free.

Papyrus laughed at the attempt, "You should be more careful... You'll hurt yourself if you move to much..." He nuzzled the small skeleton's head.

"I... I don't know... hmmm..." Red seemed... lost.

"It's fine... look, I'm not sure how you got here either but... I'm kind of glad you did. You seemed like you were in a bad place..."

Red frowned and played with the strings on Pap's hoodie... Papyrus tried to not sound harsh but it was the truth...

"Sorry... I didn't mean to sound harsh..."  
>"It's f-fine... I just... *sniff*"<p>

'Oh... Oh god, Don't cry anymore... not now...' Pap's felt a pit in his 'stomach area.' He didn't want crying... Just smiles and laughter. Yesterday had already been tiring enough...

"Don't cry... I... I shouldn't have said anything..."  
>Red looked up at him with obeying, yet sad sockets, "*Hic* Sorry... *hic* I'll... stop..." His hands and body shook as he tried to catch his breath.<p>

Papyrus pulled him closer, "You don't have to think about those memories, ok... I just want you to be happy..."  
>Red gripped his orange hoodie... and tried to stop crying...<p>

"*Sniff* O-Ok... but... but... your right..."  
>"Hmm?" Pap's looked down at him confused.<br>Red didn't make contact with him, "About... *sniff* where I'm from... Stars, I'm such... a crybaby..."  
>"It's fine... As long as you're happy I don't care..." He tried to soothe.<p>

They laid there for a while... Pap listened to red's attempt to stop the sobs and began to wonder...

"Red..."  
>"Y-Yeah...?"<br>"Do... Do you want... to go back home...?"  
>"I-I... ye-yeah... may-maybe..."<p>

"Hmmm..."

'Oh god... did I screw up? I shouldn't have said that... Now he'll be mad at me...' Red thought to himself...

"*Hic* Don't be... m-mad... P-Please..."  
>"Huh? I'm not mad..."<p>

'He stutters a lot... I'll make sure to be careful about cutting him off...' Pap's noted.

"You're not...? *Sniff*" Red looked at him with tears.  
>"No, of course not... Why would I be mad?" Papyrus wiped some of the tears away.<br>"I... I don't know... *hic*"

"Come on... Don't be sad."  
>Red whined...<p>

'Heh... He seems so sad... I wonder...will he get flustered if I...?'

Experimenting Papyrus kissed (or clanked) him on the head making him jump.  
>"P-Pap!?" Red became flustered.<p>

'Yep, I guess so... Heh.'

Papyrus chuckled at the reaction, "What? Never been kissed on the head before?" He teased.  
>"I-I... No! and stop laughing at me... It's not funny..." He whined adorably.<br>"Aw... Your so cute..." Pap's smiled at him.

"No I-Im not! AH!?" Papyrus cuddled and nuzzled him making him yell out.

"Heh... liar." He continued to cuddle him.

"Pap... Why are you doing this!?" Red whined weakly.  
>"Your the one that's smiling..."<br>"Hmmmmmmmm...!"

"I'm just teasing you..." Pap felt it was time to stop.  
>"Te-teasing...?" Red looked at him.<p>

"Mm-Hm... Say? Do you like puns?"  
>"I... um... Yeah... but Boss won't let me tell any... back at home..."<br>"Heh..."

'well... I guess we do have something in common.'

"Are you hungry...?"  
>"Huh? Um... A little..."<p>

"Ok... Come on, I'll make something..."
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	18. Chapter 17 Hell awakens!

The 3 crooks melted in the cell. After every torture listed... it was pretty obvious, they were gonna have a bad time... :)

"Well, I see their closing in... Goodbye! And have fun thinking about the torture your going to be submerged in..."  
>"You won't get anything from us! I mean it!"<p>

"...We'll see." She slammed the door behind her.

"Hey Alphys! I got Papyrus! Let's go!"  
>Alphys opened the door, "Yeah... I know..."<p>

Papyrus barged in, "Where are those fucks!"  
>"W-Wait... I have to talk to you... We'll continue this conversation in my head quarters... Let's go..."<br>"Errr... It better not take long!"

They stepped out of the room, Undyne waiting on the aftermath of what Alphys was about to show Papyrus...

"Man... Sorry Sans..." She stared angrily at the ground. Sure, she didn't know Sans all that well but... she knew the only reason he was targeted was because he was brothers with Papyrus. She couldn't even imagine if the same thing happened to Alphys...

**~In the head-quarters...~**

They walked into the room, the monitor flicked random flashes of light yet the room was still dark...

"What do you want to talk about? I don't have time for this!"  
>She looked down, "Listen... It's about Sans... he's..."<p>

"I know..."

"Huh?"  
>"I know... Alphys..."<p>

"I... see..." The situation was awkward but sad... Underfell isn't really an emotional place... Just anger.

"Is that all you have to tell me? Because if so I-"  
>"No."<br>"No...? Then what else?"  
>"I... have what happened to Sans, on tape... but-"<br>"Let me see it." He said with a stern tone.

"Papyrus! ... It's not... good."  
>"Well, I figured that much... but I want to know what happened. That way I'll know exactly what I want to do with those fucking bastards."<p>

"Fine... but on one condition."  
>"What is it?"<p>

She gave him an evil and crazed look, "You make sure those fucktards pay!"  
>"Oh you don't have to worry about that..." He gave a dangerous glare and wicked smile back.<p>

Alphys directed her attention the screen, going back through all the audio and footage. Papyrus sat in the chair watching her every move just thinking of how much he was to torture them... Alphys finished reserving the tape and gave Papyrus the remote walking towards the door.

"You're not staying?"  
>She looked down but at him and shook her head, "I... I can't watch that again..."<p>

She looked kind of sad about it, which was very unusual. That scared Papyrus deeply.  
>She opened the door about to leave, "You know, Your not the only person who lost him..."<p>

"Also, please don't destroy my lab when your done..." She shut the door leaving Papyrus struck with fear of what he was about to watch...

He quickly decided he regretted his decision... He looked at the door then back at the monitor that sit in front of him. He knew this would be the only chance he'd get. To see what they did to him. He put his large finger over the small bottom. Did he really want to see? If it hurt Alphys that much, then was it really a good idea. He pressed the button...

The footage began to role...

**~Underswap~**

Papyrus got up and turned the light on, "Man, I shouldn't have slept in my hoodie..."  
>Red got up and immediately regretted it, "Nghhh... ow..."<br>Papyrus turned to look at Red, "Yeah. You're gonna be sore for a while."

He walked over to the bed and scooped Red into his arms.

"I guess I'll be your movement of transport today."  
>"You don't have to... I-I can walk!" Red tried to get down but his body ached to much.<br>"Hey, it alright to have help sometimes."  
>"But I d-don't wanna burden you..."<br>"But you're not, I don't mind, really."  
>"O-Ok..." Red whined.<p>

He walked down stairs. It was unusual for him to get up before Sans. However he knew Red needed something to eat. A sandwich... Did Red like them? He wondered.

"Do you like sandwiches?"  
>He snapped from his zoned-out mind, "Y-Yeah..."<br>"What kind?"  
>"I... I don't care..."<br>"You like cheese?"

This guy asked so many questions but Red nodded.

"Ok." Papyrus sat Red down in a chair beside the table and turned to go make some food. Red looked around, the kitchen was very clean. Of course where he came from, their kitchen was clean to, but not this clean...

"Ah, damn..." Papyrus noticed they didn't have bread. He turned to Red who was looking around.

"So, you liked that chocolate, right?"  
>Red looked over at him, "Y-Yep... I did..."<p>

Papyrus walked back over to him, Red flinched and gripped the chair shutting his sockets. He was still afraid of Papyrus. He just kept seeing boss when Pap did certain things. Papyrus took notice of his reaction and frowned. He pulled out another candy bar from his hoodie pocket.

"Here... You can have another one, lunch will take a while... Considering we don't have bread. Do you like lasagna?"  
>Taking the candy he looked at Pap, "What's Lag- hmm... What's that?" He didn't even attempt the word. He was awful at pronunciation anyways...<p>

"Lasagna... It's like spaghetti but different."  
>"Spaghetti? Ok, I'll t-try it then... If you w-want me t-to..." Red tried to open the candy bar.<br>Papyrus took it and unwrapped the top, "Well, if you don't like it, I'll just pack it up for later but you should." He handed the candy bar back.

"Ok... he-heh." Red began to eat on the large candy bar. Papyrus smiled. He really did like chocolate.

_

**~Underfell~**

Undyne and Alphys stood in the hallway, completely silent and waiting on Papyrus's arrival.  
>Suddenly the door was torn from the hinges and thrown through the wall across the hall.<p>

"Well, can't say this wasn't going to happen." Alphys spoke under her breath.  
>"I bet my lab looks like shit."<br>"It looked like shit anyways..." Undyne gave her a skeptical look.  
>"Not the point."<p>

"WHERE ARE THEY! WHERE THE FUCK ARE THEY!?" Papyrus was in rage, purple magic exploding from his eye sockets. The pain in him was so immense, it was indescribable to say the least.

Alphys tried to calm him, "Now, you have to calm down or you mi-"  
>He slammed his fist through the wall, "I'M COMPLETELY CALM!"<p>

"Oh my!"

"Don't worry about me! I won't kill them! NOT YET! I HAVE SO MUCH IN MIND!" He smiled psychotically.  
>"Ok... but remember we still need answers..."<br>"Oh, you'll get them! Undyne! You're going to help me!"  
>"Of course!" She grinned evilly to match Papyrus.<p>

"I have this book with 50,000 different torture methods if you run out of ideas..."

They all three grinned evilly and walked down to the cell.

Kicking the door down, "Hey Punks! Are you ready!"

They didn't reply.

"We will get our answers!"  
>"Let's take them to the torture room!"<br>"Yes!"

They all agreed taking the 3 monsters to the torture chamber! This... was gonna be fun! :D
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	19. Chapter 18 Torture OvO

**WARNING! OMG I LEFT THIS OUT! O-O  
>MASSIVE TORTURE<br>Blood and chunks  
>Cursing<span>**

**Caution: Could cause puking...  
><strong>

**~In the torture room~**

"So, Ready to give answers?"

_No response..._

Papyrus was pissed off, he decided it'd be better if he took over for the time being.

"Nyeh heh heh! Undyne! Alphys, I know we just got here but I think I'll go first! Leave me to these swine for a while! I need to chat with them!"

"Yes, We'll be in my lab cleaning it up... Oh Yeah, by the way, after your done, I need to talk about our new plan! GET THOSE ANSWER!"

*Undyne and alphys leave*

"So, you all are the bastards that killed my brother? Am I correct?"  
>"It was him! Not us!"<br>"Traitors!" The man turned to punch the other one but was stopped.

"I don't think so... Only I will be torturing... Besides it doesn't matter. To me... You're. all. guilty." He said with a dangerous glare.

The 3 squeaked preparing for what's to come.

"Hmm... Since you were the one who actually did it, I'll take care of you last... YOU!" He grabbed the two guys in the back.

The males whined and begged.

"We'll! WE'LL TELL YOU EVERYTHING! SO PLEASE!"  
>"Stay strong! DON'T TELL HIM ANYTHING!" The main guy yelled in the cell.<p>

"Well... we'll see." Papyrus drug the two guys to the next room.

He walked down to the next room and threw them into it. He walked in slamming the door shut.

He then tied one up to a chair so he could see his counter part while he strapped the other to a table.

The straps were HOT! They melted into the monster's skin.

"AAAAGGGHHHH!"

"Now. You're going to give me answers. If you don't... Let's just say your friend here won't be around for long!" He laughed at both monster's reactions.

"Nyeh heh heh! You're both pathetic!" He spat.

He strapped the monster's wrists, thighs, stomach, and neck regions. Those were key spots and he didn't want to hit them and kill this bastard. He then strapped all fingers and toes so they could not be bent.

"You don't know how long it's been since I've tortured! I'm going. To have lots! OF! FUN! NYEH HEH HEH HEH!" He laughed chaotically.

Papyrus pulled out a stack of nails, and a hammer...

"Who are you working for?" He asked with a stern voice. He meant business.

The monster on the other side of the room looked at him with confusion.

"...Tik! TOK!"

The monster on the table panicked, "PLEASE! ANSWER HIM!"  
>The other monster didn't answer still... he was paralyzed.<br>"IT'S-" Papyrus strapped his mouth. Muffled screams of pain came from the monster on the table as he felt his lips melting together.

"SHUT IT! I DON'T WANT TO HEAR IT FROM YOU!... I want to hear it from him!"

He turned back to the monster in the chair that was struck dumb-founded.

"Maybe this will make you talk!"

Papyrus turned back to the monster on the table, he left him still in view of the monster in the chair. He took a nail and slid it under the monster's fingernail gently. The monster gasped and wiggled trying to get free. The hot restraints melting into his skin.

Papyrus looked over his shoulder with a menacing smile, "Last chance!"

_No response..._

Papyrus drove hard with the hammer, hitting the nail on spot. This monster fingernails were like metal which only made this more fun! Shattering and Ripping the fingernail off and breaking his finger in the process, pieces of the fingernail were shoved into the skin, blood spewed.

"MFHHHHHHHHHH *inhale* FFHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" Blood oozed out onto the floor and the muffled screams could be heard down the hall.

"Oh come on! It's not that bad! We're just getting started!" Papyrus smiled psychotically.

Papyrus turned back to the person in the chair, "Let's try this again!"

"I... I WON'T TELL YOU!"  
>"Mpft!" The man looked wide eyed over at his counter part.<br>"I'm sorry..." They exchanged eye stares.

Papyrus took some nails and used his hands this time. He took each nail and dug them deep under the monster's fingernails. The Monster screamed and tried to beg but it was muffled.

"Sorry. what? I CAN'T HEAR YOU!"

He took a small-head hammer and slammed it down over and over on each finger which still had the nails under the monsters fingernails. He smashed every finger on the right hand. Eventually the hand was nothing but a splatter of blood and a pile of meat, the nails were flattened under the pressure of the hammer. Papyrus kept swinging the hammer down each time raising it in the air with more blood.

The monster screamed so much. It was great! Papyrus thought to himself.  
>After he was through demolishing this guy's right hand, he took a 'break,' something The Great Papyrus rarely does.<p>

This guy's pain was bad, he was foaming at the mouth and was at the point past screaming. His right hand was **destroyed**! Splattered all over the table, small junks of meat fell on the floor along with blood.

"Hmm... What a great sight! Let's do the other hand shall we?" Papyrus ripped off the mouth piece so he could hear the screams this time. The monster's mouth nearly melted shut.

"We can't have that! I just HAVE TO HEAR YOUR **SCREAMS**! They're just so delicious!" He mocked.

The monster on the table forgot about what he said while their main man tortured Sans. Papyrus took a torch of fire and reheated the monster's lips, melting them. He then ripped his mouth back apart by shoving the torch into his mouth making the monster scream out. They however were muffled by the torch. Tears, giant tears, sprained down his face, his eye rolling into the back of his head.

Then without warning, this time Papyrus grabbed a sledge hammer with spikes. Slamming it down on the monster's left hand. The hand splattered instantly.

"HHHHH- *Wheeze* ACK- PLAAAA-" He coughed up blood from the shock.

"Oh... WELL THAT'S NO FUN! I ended it to quick... I must admit I've always had that problem! I guess I just can't control my anger sometimes!" His eye sockets sparked with purple magic.

"It's a good thing your HP stats are high because... We're no where near done! I still have so much to work with... Let's see..."

He found what he wanted to do next. He began ripping skin from the monsters stomach area. There were sounds of skin ripping and tearing.

He made sure not to dig to deep and only tore certain parts of skin off on the stomach. He then pulled the steaming torch from the screaming and heaving monster's mouth. Instead of relighting it, he took lemon juice, shards of glass, and gasoline, put it in a bucket and then soaked the wooden torch. He put it on the raw muscle tendons that were now exposed due to having no skin.

After the screams died down, Papyrus turned back to the monster in the chair, "You can end this pain and suffering... All you gotta do is spill it!"

"OK! OK! FINE! I'LL TELL YOU! JUST STOP THIS!"

"Of course... Well, who do you work for?"

"... His name is A/N" (You can pick the name for now... -.-)

"A/N...? Hmm, Interesting! Ok, what is the plan he has!?"

"He wants to take out the underground... He released some type of gas..."

"Where is he?"

"Somewhere before you get to the core... No one's ever there anymore, so he stays there to hide..."

"... Nyeh! Thanks for the information but about my promise..."

Papyrus held up a remote.

"I'm going to have to pass!" He smirked.

"Wh-WHAT!? YOU PROM-" There was a sharp pain everywhere suddenly. Thousands of small spiked impaled the monster's body. He couldn't moved that well due to the restraints. This chair wasn't just a normal chair. This torture was known as, "The chair of Torture" Papyrus read it in that book Alphys gave him... Of course he had added a few things to make it more enjoyable... for himself...

"Like I said. I'm going to have to pass... Now you're probably wondering... What is this feeling? Well, I can tell you... It's 1,000 small spikes that are filled with poison digging into every part of your back side. This isn't just normal poison either, It does the opposite! It keeps you alive and regenerates your HP! But it's very painful. IT'S GENIUS!"

The monster in the chair screamed out in pain as he tried to not move so the spikes wouldn't dig any deeper.

"I figured you'd try that but I'm smarter than you think!" Papyrus summoned his magic and shocked the monster in the chair. The monster couldn't help but jolt making the spikes dig in and out, deeper and deeper. He couldn't die either because of the poison. Papyrus stopped shocking him after a few LONG minutes of time past.

"That was hilarious! Watching you flop is so much fun!" He gave another psychotic grin. He turned to the guy on the table.

"Don't think we're done just yet!"

"Why are you still doing this!? WE TOLD YOU! When will this end!?"  
>"When my brother comes back!"<br>"But!-"He was cut short by a smack.

"Hmmm... You look hungry!"

Papyrus grabbed all the skin he had severed from this guy's stomach, soaked it in the bucket of lemon juice, the shards of glass, and gasoline and FORCED him to eat it...

The monster cried and tried to close his melted mouth only to have it stuffed full with his skin and meat. It stung his cut open and melted lips. After he swallowed he immediately threw up. His Hp did go up though.

"See, you needed that! A good meal to make your Hp go up!" Papyrus wide-socketed, laughed and mocked.

"Ple...as... st..op..." The monster on the table chocked.

"Errr..." Papyrus grabbed a scalpel and drove it into the monsters right eye making him yell out.

"HOW DARE YOU! HOW DARE YOU ASK FOR MERCY WHEN YOU BASTARDS DIDn't give Sans any!..." Papyrus voice trailed off as dark purple tears ran down his face. He sniffled and quickly whipped his tears away. These bastards weren't worthy to see his pain.

Just thinking of the video and what they did... It, it was hard to watch and it pissed Papyrus the fuck off.

Papyrus yelled digging deeper into his eye, blood and a jelly like substance oozed from it, he continued until the monster stopped moving.

"OH NO YOU DON'T! YOU'RE NOT DYING JUST YET! AHHHHHH" He grabbed the needle and stabbed the monster in the chest with it. The monsters HP rose completely and he had awoken once more. He was in so much pain, he couldn't even scream.

"Ahh... .gghhhh..." The monster chocked on foam, puke, and skin soaked gasoline and lemon juice.

"Nyeh! Want more huh!?" He took the torch and lite it this time, he beat it into the monster's face, bruising and scrapping. The gasoline on the monster's lips caught fire as he continued to beat him.

"Since you got that poison in your veins! I CAN HAVE SOME REAL FUN! OF COURSE, YOU'LL STILL GET FED YOUR 'FOOD!'"

The monster screamed for what seemed like the millionth time today.

After he was done, he put the fire out with lemon juice and looked at his masterpiece that was strapped to the table.

This was great! Now it was the others turn. Papyrus turned and grinned at him, making the monster whine.

Papyrus got out his next tool... a pair of... scissors?

He gave a smug grin, "This is going to be fun! I would use my tongue-tearer but they would just cut to fast!"

Papyrus grabbed the monster's mouth and forced it open with a jagged two-sided needle which was also stabbed through his tongue, "If you bite down, it will hurt and shove it's way right through your snout!"

He got the scissors which were very dull but made of metal. He grabbed the monster's tongue and began to try and slice through it, earning pained yelps. If that didn't sound bad, then maybe knowing that the scissors were rushy and had yellowish small-type maggots on them, suddenly it sounded pretty bad... Finally he cut through, slowly snipping through the tongue to prolong the torture. Blood and maggots seeped from his gaping mouth. He yelled and screamed and wanted to beg but if he moved...

Papyrus cut clean through the tongue. The piece that was pierced flopped around at loosing it's attachment.

"Well... Now for the fun part!" Papyrus took the monster's snout and forced it closed. The big jagged needle went through the top of his snout and came out at the bottom of his jaw. He squirmed at the pain only making it worse due to the spikes. He couldn't open his mouth, the scissors were "accidentally" swallowed during the whole ordeal.

"Looks like I need a different tool! Which should I use! Hmmm... OH I KNOW! The Lead Sprinkler... Of course I do have lead... and acid!"

The monster flinched and shook in the, "chair of torture."

"That's it! Feel fear! YOU FUCKING BASTARD!"

Papyrus began to shack the device above the monster's head. He forced him to look up at it. Small drops of acid and melted lead began to pierce the monster's skin, burning off hair and blinding him slowly. He tried to scream but with the needle in his mouth... that seemed impossible.

Papyrus added to the torture as he began to ripped off body hair and skin along with it. He shook the acid and lead mixture all over the monster's body causing immense pain.

After a while of that... It seemed both monsters had passed out. Time to go get the other one then! Papyrus thought to himself as he walked into the hall. He was covered with mess. Torturing is a dirty job.

"Alphys! Undyne! You can have your fun with those two! I'm going to get the other one!"

"You look like shit! Holy hell, what did you do!?" Undyne was impressed.  
>"Go look and you'll find out..."<br>"Did you get the answers!?"

"Yeah I got your answers! You can look back through the footage!"  
>"YES! Ok, you do your thing then!"<p>

"Oh man! I can't wait! It's been a while!"  
>"I'll watch and collect data!"<p>

Papyrus walked back into the room with the main man in the cell. The one that hurt Sans. The one that dared lay a finger on his little brother. The monster looked up at the crazy-faced skeleton.

"You're next, **Fucker**!"
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	20. Chapter 19 Trying new things

He turned off the stove and scooped some delicious, fresh-made, pasta out onto two plates.

"Here, It's done." Pap's handed Red a plate of fresh lasagna. Red examined the strangely wide and flat noodles.

"What...?" He looked skeptical at first but then his expression changed to curiosity.  
>"Heh, It's not spaghetti, but it kind of taste like it. "<p>

Red took a bite and tasted the newly fresh made pasta. His face lite up.

"Do you like it?"  
>"Mm-Hm, It's good." Red kept eating. He was starving and you could tell it.<br>"That's great." Papyrus smiled digging in as well.

"Papyrus! Where are you!?"  
>"In the kitchen."<p>

Sans ran into the kitchen, "Hello brother! Why are you up so early?"  
>"Red needed some food."<br>"I see! How are doing Red?" Sans grabbed his shoulder.

Red flinched a bit and dropped his spoon as the hand was placed on his shoulder. He was still sore.

Papyrus gasped at the sudden actions.  
>"Oh, Sorry! I forgot!" Sans picked the spoon up and gave it to Red.<br>"It's ok..." Red replied with a hint of pain in his voice.  
>Sans blushed embarrassed and chuckled nervously. He rubbed Red's head, looking at the crack that covered his right eye. He was bothered by it but quit staring.<p>

"So, lasagna? YAY!" Sans changed the subject and hugged Papyrus.  
>"Heh heh... Yep."<p>

Red looked at the display in front of him. Why couldn't he and his brother back home do that? Papyrus never really wanted to hug, play, spar, or even praise Red now that he thought about it. It hurt, it hurt worse than the physical pain he was enduring at the moment from his sore bones. He teared up looking down at the plate of lasagna and sniffled grabbing Sans and Papyrus's attention.

"You want hugs too!?" Sans ran over and squeezed Red, but not to hard, so he wouldn't hurt him.  
>Red realized he was crying again and wiped his tears.<br>"Feel better?" Sans smiled at him. Red nodded trying to hold back a hiccup.  
>"Good!" Sans pat him on the head again before running off to grab him a plate of lasagna.<p>

Sans came back and sat down, "Brother! What are we suppose to do with him?"  
>"What?"<br>"We both have patrol today! REMEMBER!? You know, YOUR JOB!?"

"Oh yeah. Well I was thinking I'd stay home and watch him..."  
>"YOU JUST WANT TO BE A LAZYBONES!... but since Red is in need and we don't have anyone to leave him with, ugh! fine!"<p>

They all soon finished their breakfast lasagna.

"Well it's time I leave!"  
>"Alright, I'll walk ya to the door."<br>"k'"

Papyrus and Sans got up and walked out of the kitchen easily and accidentally forgetting about Red. It was hard noticing that there was more than three people in the house now. Especially when Red was so quiet.

So, he sat there dumb-founded looking at the exit of the kitchen where they had just went through. He jumped off the chair, cringing as his sore body ached when he hit the floor. He quietly whimpered and began to walk out of the kitchen trying to take his time.

"Well, I'm off!" Sans hugs Pap before he leaves.  
>"See ya, bro."<p>

Sans left, Red walked out of the kitchen behind Papyrus.

Papyrus, not acknowledging the small creature, pulled out a carton of cigs and lit one. Red looked at the cancer infested stick in between Pap's teeth. It made... smoke? How? Red thought looking at it with curiosity. It smelt funny too. He grabbed Pap's orange hoodie unintentionally and in need of support. His body ached.

Papyrus looked down at him, "Oh! Sorry, I'm not use to three people in the house, not to mention you're so quiet..."

Red continued to look at Papyrus with curiosity glowing in his eye sockets.

"Hm? What is it?"  
>"U-Um...I-...Umm..." Red couldn't speak hardly.<br>"You can tell me. What's wrong?"

Red jumped at Papyrus's words, he was still afraid, Papyrus frowned at this.

"What's wrong?" He asked more sternly.  
>"Um... What is that?" Red pointed at Pap's face.<br>"Huh?" Pap's facial expression changed to confusion.  
>"T-That th-thing! The thing that's m-m-making smoke! What is it?" Red sort of forced outdemanded and re-pointed this time at the cig.

"Oh, the cigarette?"  
>"Um... I g-guess..."<br>"Yeah, I smoke these sometimes..."

"Can I have one?"  
>"Eh!? ... Uh... There not really good for you..."<p>

'Sans would **KILL** me if I gave him one...' Pap's thought with caution.

"T-Then w-why... do you get one?"  
>"Because sometimes I just need one."<br>"O-Oh... hmm..."

'I... I shouldn't have opened my stupid mouth! I make everything so much more complicated.' Red thought harshly of himself as him and Pap's stayed in awkward silence. Both obviously thinking of something.

"Wait I might have something you can try..." Papyrus picked Red up and put him on the couch, told him to wait, and left the living room to retreat to his room. He came back five minutes later.

He walked up to Red and gave him a box of unopened sugar sticks.  
>"Hmm?" Red looked at the box, not sure how to open it.<br>"These have sugar and are way better than cigs, m'k "

Pap noticed Red didn't know what to do with the box, so he took the box, opened it, and handed it back to him.

"... Thanks..." Red pulled one from the colourful box and sucked on it. It was sweet and had a variety of tastes.

"I like it...!"  
>"Thank stars, I thought I wouldn't like them so I've been saving them..."<p>

Papyrus joined Red on the couch. When he sat down, he sunk into the couch a bit because he weighed more. This caused Red to fall down into the couch hole up against Papyrus.

"HE!? S-Sorry... I-"  
>"Heh, I guess your a... light weight of bones." Papyrus wrapped his arm around Red's small form.<br>Red jumped, why was this so hard? He thought.

"Hey, you know, you don't have to apologize all the time or flinch and stutter like you do. You don't have to be scared of me either... You're safe here. Plus you can speak anytime you want." Pap's reassured making Red a little more comfortable and less tense.

Red was really shy, the only time he had opened his mouth around them was when he was curious about something or when he liked something. He really wanted to learn since there wasn't much to work with back at home. He would just accidentally fall under the spell of curiosity and call it out on the spot faster then could comprehend on what he was actually doing.

Red used to be so confident and he was a lot meaner back then. Time's changed where he was, and he soon became scared, he didn't have anything to keep him safe, ever since the day 'his Papyrus' gave up on him. He had lost the will to do anything.

He became depressed, had nightmares of his and Pap's death. Felt he wasn't good enough and was just a bother to everyone. He even attempted suicide but backed out because he was a "coward" and couldn't do it. Also not to mention the weird inconvenient replays on certain days. He was still trying to figure that out. Some days, it felt like, he'd get the same exact day as before. This just doubled his depression. He hated his life but he still loved his bro, even if his bro didn't love him back.

Red soon relaxed in Pap's long barrier of an arm.

"So you like those, huh? There good right?"  
>"Heh, um... Y-Yeah..." Red pulled another sugary stick from the box. Papyrus grabbed one which startled Red and replaced his cig with it.<br>"Huh, these are pretty good. I should've tried them sooner."

Red began to feel sleepy again. His sockets fluttered and he made a small yawn that showed he was obviously tired. Noticing, Papyrus took the box of sugar sticks, so Red wouldn't drop them.

"You're already tired? You just woke up." Papyrus chuckled. Red must really be exhausted.  
>"*Yawn* I'll t-try to stay aw-wake..." Red said with his eye sockets closed.<br>"Oh, it's fine. You need rest."

Red drifted off into a peaceful nap. Papyrus sighed. What were they going to do with him? He could stay there... for the time being, as long as it doesn't affect the timeline or anything. He looked down at Red examining the crack on his right eye. What happened? That's been there for awhile, because it didn't go away when Pap healed him. It looked bad, like a serious kind of bad.

Papyrus rubbed Red's head gently. Red cuddled closer to Pap, wrapping his arm round his waist.

"Welp, he's a cuddlier." Papyrus smiled.
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	21. Chapter 20 A little here, A little there

**Warning!**  
>Cursing<br>Gruesome scenes  
>Could cause puking!<p>

It was silent in the living room except for the people talking on TV. Papyrus decided it would be comfier if they were laying down so he laid Red on his chest and laid down. Some time had passed and Red was still sleeping so soundly. He seemed like he didn't have anything to worry about.

Red would suddenly twitch or make soft jolts and mumble random nothings every few minutes. Papyrus chuckled each time because of how cute and silly it was. He had closed his eyes, resting them, and was rubbing red's head gently.

"Zzzz... Bru... ther..."  
>"Hmm?" Papyrus replied even though he knew Red was asleep.<br>"I... lov..e... you... Zzzz..."  
>Papyrus opened his eyes and gasped, well this was good. Maybe Red's bro wasn't a bad guy.<p>

He gently kissed the top of his head replying, "I love you too..."

Suddenly Red awoke with a jolt, scaring the shit out of Papyrus.  
>"Oh! ... Red, are you ok!?" Pap looked concerned.<p>

"Hhhh-hhhh-hhhh... hh..." He wheezed trying to calm down.  
>Papyrus pulled him into an embrace. Red calmed down his breaths slowing but shaky, "...P-Pap...?"<p>

"I'm here... You ok?"  
>"Y-Yeah... *sniff*"<br>"Red... Do you want to talk about it?"  
>"It's nothing..." He wiped his tears.<p>

"You wouldn't be crying if there wasn't a problem." He looked down at him.  
>"I... I just... *hic* *Cough*" He coughed choking on sobs.<p>

He continued, "Wh-What if... what if I... *Sniff* never see my b-brother a-again?"  
>"Huh? We'll find a way to get you back."<p>

"I-I... I mi-miss *hic* him!" Red called out and cried pushing his face into Papyrus's hoodie.  
>"Aw, Red. Don't worry. You'll see your bro again."<br>"P-Promise...? *hic*"  
>Papyrus wasn't exactly sure but he was determined, "I promise."<br>Red wiped his tears and smiled shyly.

~Underfell~

Walking into the room, the display was a massacre.

"Holy shit! Papyrus really did a number on these guys..."  
>"Yes, this is perfect! I see the poison worked just fine. Imma a genius!"<br>"Hueh, yeah..." Undyne trailed off.

"Aren't you gonna...?"  
>"Yep. brace yourself... HEY PUNKS!"<p>

The guy on the table awoke with shock. He couldn't speak or see if he wanted.

"You're suppose to give me time to brace myself before screaming!"  
>"Oh whatever!"<p>

Undyne walked over to the now unidentifiable monster.

"Woah, he fucked you guys up, huh? Which one are you...?"  
>"...hhhggg..." The monster couldn't say a word.<br>"HAHA! That's what you get! Who would be stupid enough to actually mess with Papyrus? Well it doesn't matter, you got what you wanted, you killed Sans..."

She conjured up a spear and slammed it through the monster knee cap. He arched in pain unable to yell. He twitched and jolted as his shattered knee bleed, the spear piercing clean through it.

She conjured more spears, this time, she sent one through his right elbow, right in the funnybone! She then sent the other two through his thighs.

"I. hope. it. was. worth. it!" She unstrapped the restraints from the table, ripping the spears from their hit points. She took large fish hooks off the big table labeled with weapons and hooked them to the spots where the spears once were. Ripping down and basically skinning and cutting the middle section of the monster's legs and arm. He gasped and flopped, making the effect worse, feeling his body being torn to pieces.

She then took some of the now infected lemon juice, shatter glass, and gasoline, but this time it had maggots for extra effect! Compliments of the great doctor Alphys.

She pored the infestation into the long and large cuts that oozed blood. She re-restrained the monster's arm, the one that was cut, so he couldn't move it. She had plans for his legs.

The maggots began to eat as the monster's legs and arm trying to escape the lemon juice that burned them. He wanted to scratch at them but his hands were gone and oh how the lemon juice and gasoline burned. The maggots as they moved caused the broken glass to cut deeper into the wound and even cut the maggots to pieces. The maggot's guts and green, slimy contents would infect the monster's system as they oozed into the blood stream.

Undyne walked off to the bottom of the table, looking down on him with an evil grin. She began to slowly twist both of his legs backwards not even having to restraint them, slowly hearing the cracks of bones and muscle twisting in the wrong direction. Maggots, blood, lemon juice, gasoline, glass, and now even infection would pour out and continue to drip onto the table as his legs were now completely backwards. The monster's muffled screams couldn't even reach it's way out the door. He cried and cried and cried... His arm was being still being eaten, almost gone.

"Hmm, That's not right! Your feet are facing backwards... Let's fix that!" She grabbed his ankles, he tried to struggle again but it was all in vain as Undyne kept him still and proceeded with twisting his ankles back to there original design. Although his legs were still back wards... She broke the bones in his ankles with an unforgiving grip. The man on the table passed out again.

"We can't have that! Wake up you sorry piece of-"  
>"Wait Undyne!" Alphys cut in.<br>"What?"  
>"I want in! I just got some ideas!"<br>"Really! Cool! What do you have in mind?"  
>"We'll need to move them to... that 'room.'"<br>"Ooo... That room huh? That would be interesting. Let's go!"

They rolled the table and the chair holding down the monster's out of the room and down the hallway. This was going to be fun.

~Underswap~

They laid on the couch a little longer, Red soon became bored and tried to get off the couch.

"Where are you going?" Papyrus picked him back up.  
>"I-I'm sorry! I won't do it again!" Red panicked and flinched.<br>"Whoa, calm down there little bro."  
>"Huh?"<br>"You're ok, I just didn't get why you got off the couch is all... Did you need something?"

"Can we... u-um..."  
>"What?"<br>"N-Nevermind... I-It's s-stupid..."  
>"You can tell me whatever. I'm sure whatever it is that you want, it's not stupid..."<br>"Um... Can we... p-play a game... Pl-Please?"

Papyrus smiled, "Ok, What kind of game?"  
>"Um, it d-doesn't matter..."<br>"We have puzzles... Do you like puzzles?"  
>"S-Sure..."<p>

Papyrus got up and put Red on the floor beside the coffee table. He went over beside the couch and got out a box that had 100 different puzzles inside. Red looked over curious at what Pap was doing but turned back to the table to avoid being caught.

"Alright, I found something. Wanna play?"  
>Red looked curious and nodded.<p>

Papyrus sat across from him and opened up the box, getting a bag of puzzle pieces from it. He let Red go first. Red chose a random puzzle piece and put it in the middle of the table. Their little game had begun and it would last a while.

After some time had past, the puzzle was almost done.

"Wow, You're really good at these Red." Papyrus tried to boost his ego.  
>"I-I'm not t-that good at it... You've d-done more th-than me..."<br>"Don't talk like that... I think you're really smart."  
>"...Eh!?... Um... heh..." Red blushed and tried to laugh it off.<p>

"Ok, so this goes here..." Papyrus pointed at the puzzle, showing Red where to put it.  
>Red nodded, "O-Ok..."<p>

"Brother! I'm home!" Sans ran through the doorway.  
>"Oh, hey bro."<br>Red turned to look at Sans.

"What are you doing?"  
>"We're doing a puzzle."<br>"OH! Can I play!?"  
>"Sure bro."<br>"Yes!"

Sans set down at the table too view their work.

"So, Red, do you feel better?"  
>"Y-Yeah..."<br>"Papyrus isn't being mean to you, is he?"  
>"B-Bro!"<br>"N-No, He played a game w-with me..." Red cut in.

Sans hugged Red, "Good! Hey Papyrus, we're having tacos today!" he beamed.  
>"... Heh... Sure thing, bro." Papyrus twitched, he was okay with himself eating them but he wasn't sure about Red.<p>

"You want to try my tacos, right Red?" Sans rubbed his head.  
>"Y-Yeah!" Red smiled a bit.<br>"Hee hee! Ok, I'll make some later! ... Also, brother, I need to talk to you!"  
>"Um, sure bro..."<p>

Sans released Red and walked to the kitchen.  
>"Stay here for now, ok? Try to finish the puzzle without me." Papyrus smiled at him.<br>Red nodded, "I'll t-try."

Once Papyrus was in the kitchen, Sans shut the door.

"What are we going to do about him...? I mean, I love him being here but I'm sure he'll want to go home eventually, right?"  
>Papyrus looked down at the floor, "Yeah... He woke up earlier and said that he missed his bro... So I'm sure he wants to go back."<p>

"Hmm, Why don't we go to Undyne...?"  
>"Alright, let's go..."<br>"We'll go after dinner! He has to try my tacos before he leaves!"  
>"Heh... Ok bro..." Papyrus was afraid Sans would say that.<p>
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	22. Chapter 21 A hundered times over!
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Papyrus opened up the cell and grabbed the beast inside. Oh did he have plans. This was the one, the one that actually did the horrible things to his brother. He'd make sure he'd pay.

Papyrus took him to a different room that had basically the same layout. Most of the same weapons, this time he'd use almost all of them if not all of them.

Before strapping, he crossed the monster's arms behind his head in an 'X' fashion which was very painful and then took the red hot straps and strapped him to the table. The monster squirmed in pain, his shoulders and arms ached in the uncomfortable position. He tried to arched his back to lesson the pressure but then his waist was strapped down causing more pain to erupted. His thighs and ankles too were strapped down. His fingers, toes, and forehead as well. The heated restraints began to melt his skin.

"So, you're the one who really hurt my brother, huh?"  
>"Wh-Whatever you do, I will not crack."<br>"Bullshit. Your little lackeys spilled everything to me in a neatly and orderly fashion after a few rounds. Let's see how long you last!"

"But if they told you! Then why are you torturing me!?"

Papyrus had a burst of pure rage, grabbing a simply sharp needle filled with the vial that was used on those other fools earlier, although this was a little different. He drove it through not only the monster's thigh but the table as well. His fist was literally through the monster's leg, he used so much force.

"ARrrggg..." The monster tried to hold in the pained yells that wanted to escape his filthy mouth hole.  
>"Don't you remember...?" Papyrus looked down at him with a psychotic grin.<p>

"You're the one who did that stuff to my brother!" Papyrus pulled the needle from it's spot, somehow he had injected it into the monster's thigh even though it went through the table. The monster squirmed but to no avail, not saying anything this time. He was a hard nut to crack but that would be fixed soon enough.

"I didn't do shit! It's not my fault you left your poor brother out there! You never cared about him anyways so I will. Never. Ever. take back what I did!" The monster laughed in his face.  
>"YOU FUCKING BASTARD!" Papyrus screamed ripping the monster from the restraints, causing detachment of the monster's torso, ripping him from his bottom half and his arms ripped at the joints from where they had been restrained.<p>

"AHHHHHHHGGGGGGG! HHHH-AHHHHH!" The monster screamed and squirmed in the air at the lose of his other half.  
>"Yeah! That's what I want to hear! SCREAM!"<br>"AGGGGHHHHHHH! AAAAHHHHHHHHAAAHHHHH!" The vial seemed to be kicking in because his limps were slowly and very painfully regenerating.  
>"Nyeh heh heh! I'll have to thank Alphys later for the vial! It's Perfect!" Papyrus twitched with rage.<p>

He began throwing the monster into the floor and back up into the walls, hurtling sharp objects such as spikes and knifes through him, pouring the lemon juice, maggot infested, shattered glass filled, solution on the monster's cut up body, just demolishing him however.

The rage was to much, it was a good thing that vial was injected, otherwise this monster would be dead by then. Papyrus did have manger anger problems and he couldn't even control them at times.

Then it went dead silent. All that could be heard were loud pants of the monster that had been beat to near death as his appendages regenerated painfully.

Papyrus was ready for the real torture. He had just to swing this guys around a bit, because of his rage.  
>After the monster's body regenerated. He was re-restrained and back in his uncomfortable position.<p>

Taking a rusted small-head hammer, Papyrus did a similar tactic from earlier taking rusty and thick nails and shoving them forcefully under the monster's fingernails. He took the hammer and one by one he smashed the fingers into small piles of meat. The monster screamed, wiggled, and tried arching in his strapped down position.

After both hands were demolished. Papyrus decided to kick it up a notch. He got a bat that had the loveliest of spikes in-crafted onto it. He found the furnace and heated the weapon til molten red. He took the bat and began with the feet. The toes and heel were perfectly aligned, straight up and down from the table. Papyrus swung the bat down, crushing and breaking the bones of the monster's right foot. He left the bat in place cooking the meat as the monster yelled in pure agony as degrees of burns. He did the same with the other foot, then began swinging frantically at the monster's legs. Burning, splitting, crushing the legs till they were just chunks of cooking meat and splattered blood everywhere. Papyrus laughed his evil cackle at the monster's reaction. Thinking back on the video, he got a brilliant idea!

He went back to the furnace, reheating and covering the weapon with maggots. He spread the monsters thighs considering his leg where now gone and... shoved. the. bat. in. the no zone.

"I bet you'd enjoy this! YOU SICK FUCKTARD!"

"AAAAGGGGHHHHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" Pain erupted in the lower abdomen of the monster. He tried to move, get away, squirming frantically as the weapon was submerged deeper making Papyrus die of laughter. His abdomen was being ripped and stretched beyond limitations especial when the spikes went in. This is was hilarious yet kind of awkward. Oh well, the point it that it hurt like fuck. And to add to the unnecessary, Papyrus began to thrust the spiked bat in and out, slowly out and forcefully back in! After a few thrusts, the monster began to foam at the mouth and cough up blood.

Papyrus decided to leave the bat in because it was to deep and he didn't feel like handling a 'filthy' weapon and went to pick something else. Grabbing a pair of dull scissors and a rope, he came back to the still squirming and yelling monster who was now crying. Papyrus wouldn't stop, he wanted more, he wanted him to beg, he wanted him to apologize... he wanted his brother back!

"I think I'll move you to the chair! Yes, that way you can watch too!" Papyrus's mind was gone! He had lost it.

Using his magic he ripped the monster once again from the table causing detachments of the torso and arms, after his appendages regenerated, he stripped the monster of his clothes and slammed him into the spiked chair causing the bat to insert further and small sharp spikes from the chair of torture penetrated his fur-like skin. He screamed, the pain of that bat moving inside was killing him, he foamed at the mouth. Papyrus, still using his magic, took a rope and tied it to the monster's penis...

"H-Hey! What're you doing!?"  
>"What? Did you honestly think I'd touch you with my hands!? DISGUSTING FREAK!"<br>"That not what I- AHHH! ACK!"

Papyrus took the small-head hammer and busted him in the mouth, knocking the front 6 teeth out and squishing his tongue in the process.

"If you think I'm going to let you get away with what you did to him, you're wrong!"  
>"Buf! Buth I difn't rape himf! I di- AAHHHH!" Papyrus cracked him in the snout this time. Blood gushed down the monster's face.<br>"I don't give a fuck what you say... You were going to!" Papyrus began continuously hitting the monster in the face with his ironed glove, breaking his jaw and bruising his eyes.  
>"Not to mention... You... You... Heh... NYEH HEH HEH! NYEH HEH HEH HEH! YOU BASTARD! YOU BASTARD! YOU FUCKING BASTARD!"<p>

Papyrus was thinking back on video and it burned him inside. What they did, was way over the line and he could not stand to think of that video.

**~Flashback~  
><strong>

He had just finished 'watching' the video... well the video went off, he had to look away, so he just listened and would glance up a bit whenever it got quiet, he couldn't watch anymore after seeing the awful things they did and how Sans had begged them... Begged them to stop and how they were hurting him. How they abused him, it was complete evil and it didn't make any sense. Sans didn't do anything to them so why did they hurt him?

And when that... fucking piece of shit began touching Sans... Papyrus began shaking with fear and anger, he knew then what they were doing, listening to the way Sans reacted. He could tell Sans was so scared, afraid, and confused and it frankly shattered his soul. He began crying as soon as Sans began to beg and call for him in the video. He was in total shock, he even blamed himself for this. _This was all his fault. _

Thinking back on the video only made him die a little inside, literally.

His head in his hands, he had tears running down his face, "...Sans... Sans... I'm... so sorry.. *hic* Sans... *sob*"

He sat in the chair of the dark and quiet office. How could he let this happen?

*Memories flow through his mind of Sans*

How could he let them take the only thing he actually cared about in this world away from him? The only thing that ever mattered... The only reason why he was still trying to life in this hell hole... If he didn't have Sans, there wasn't any point in going on... he would've killed himself a long time ago.

Thinking about how he treated Sans only made his heart crack more. Literal pieces of his soul were breaking off. He finally and fully realized the consequences he had caused on himself and Sans. Why did he take Sans for granted? Why didn't he just love and care for his brother?

He'll never see his brother again, no matter what now, it was to late. He sobbed more, he decided he'd make a trues to himself. After he was done with those bastards... He decided he'd end his miserable life. He couldn't go on without that goofy, little, mustard-loving failure of his... He loved Sans and he wanted nothing more than to have him with him right then and now...

And if, by any chance, which was a long shot, if he did get another chance, he made a promise to make it up to Sans... He would never hit him ever again and would just love the fuck out of him.

His right eye began to glow a bright purple, **his soul burning with rage, aching with loss, cracking with thoughts.** His soul was in so much shock and pain it literally was about to shatter.

He jumped up destroying the office, screaming his frustrations out. He shattered the monitor but no where near was it as shattered as his soul. He ripped papers, flipped the chairs and tables breaking them and eventually he found his way to the door, ripping it off it's hinges and throwing it through the wall across the hall.

He. would. get. **revenge.**

**~End of Flashback!~**

Papyrus used his magic and began stretching the monster's penis, making him shout. He then took the dull scissors and began snipping at the head of the penis.

"Wait! I have a better idea!" Papyrus grinned crazily before proceeding. He went and got small buckets of small maggots, worms, a jar of flies, some honey and pieces of glass. He took the dull scissors once again and snipped a slit at the pee hole. He took the glass and inserted it into the wound causing pressure and pain to erupted.

The monster tried not to squirm because of the spikes in the chair that stabbed at him, each time he moved, he was injected with the painful vial. Not to mention the weapon that was lodged deep inside him still hurt.

Papyrus took some of the more ground up glass and sprinkle it into the wound. He then proceeded with dropping the small maggots and worms into the wound. The glass cutting the invective insects causing there contents to spill out and infect the open wound. The maggot began to eat away slowly at the monster's penis, he screamed in agonizing pain. He couldn't take much more.

And if that wasn't adding injury to insult, Papyrus once again conjured up some magic and took the honey, coating the two disgusting sacks that hung under the penis in honey. He then took the jar of flesh eating flies and cupped the jar over the set and penis. The flies joined in eating away at the appendage along with the maggots and worms. The monster squirmed making the chair spikes inject him and the weapon within move around.

"I think you've seen enough, right!? Let me help you!" Papyrus was loooong gone. He grabbed the small-head hammer once more along with a scalpel, "Let's see which one will hurt the most..."

He used magic to shove open the clenched shut eyes. They looked around mind boggled. Papyrus laughed, "Let's start with... the scalpel!" He slowly drove the scalpel into the right eye, cutting it so ever gently out, right before going crazy and slicing the hell out of it. He took the hammer and slammed it into the other eye. Blood and a jelly like substance gushed and oozed out of the eye hole. The monster was screaming, **begging, crying,** _**apologizing **_through the whole thing! It was so satisfying!

"PLEAF! NO MOE! I SRRY! I AM! PLEAFSE!" The monster cried and sobbed, even without eyes!

Papyrus ripped the jar from the appendage. The flies had died quite quickly after eating to much and exploding. He grabbed a knife slicing the rest of the maggot, worm, and fly infested appendage off and forcefully opening the monster's mouth, making him eat it and chew it before swallowing. Blood, insect guts, glass, and genitalia meat fell from his mouth as he tried to spit, he threw up in his mouth which only added to the coppery and sour taste, Papyrus forced it back in. He then grabbed the bucket of maggots and worms and shoved those down at well, also taking an earlier approach and slicing off slabs of meat from the monster's body and stuffing his mouth full. The monster tried to throw up but Papyrus wasn't having any of it. He forced it all down, going insane.

He wasn't going to stop! Eventually he let the monster swallow and it brought his Hp back up healing him.

"I'm not done! We'll go on forever! Even if I have to kill you **a hundred times over**! NYEH HEH HEH HEH HEH HEH HEH!"

He laughed and laughed and** laughed.**

Author's note:

... Shit... I'm going to get arrested! -_-

Well anyways... uh... hope you guys enjoyed?

OMG I'M INSANE! not gonna lie, a lot of this was my shit...

and sorry if I didn't use certain ideas... I just really had a lot on here and other fanfiction sites so if I didn't get it, sorry! But I still appreciate your help :) HEY I MIGHT USE THEM FOR A FLASH BACK! SO LOOK FORWARD TO THAT!

WELP NEXT IS FLUFFY FLUFFY! :3 YAY!


End file.
